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PROLOGUE. 


Written by Mr. CARRICK. 


OE 7 S and Painters, who'from Nature draw 
Their beſt and richeſt Stores, have made this 'Law : 
That each ſhould neighbourly afſift his Brether, | 
And fteal with decency from one another. 
To-night, your matchleſs Hogarth g1ves the Thought, . 
Il hich from his Canvaſs to the Stage is brought.” 
And who fo fit to warm the Poet's Sd. 
As he who pitur'd Morals and Mankind ? 
But not the fame their Charatters and Scenes ; 
Bath labour for one End, by different. Means 5 
Each, as it ſuits him, takes a ſeparate Road, 
Their one great Objeft, MARRIAGE-A-LA-MODE ! 
Where Titles deign with Cits to have and hold, 
| And change rich. Blood far more ſubſtqntial Gold ! 
And homur'd Trade from Intereſt turns aſide, 
To hazard Happineſs far titled\Pride. | 
The Painter dead, yet full he charms the Eye; 
While England lives, his Fame can never die» ©, 
But he, who ſtruts his Hour upon the Stage, -- --- 
Can ſcarce extend his Fame for half an Age ; 
Nor Pen nor Pencil can” the Aftor ſave, \ 
The Art, axd Artiſt, ſhare one common Grave, 
O let me drop one tributary Tear, | 
On poor Jack Falſtaff's Grave, and Juliet's Beer! 
- You ts their Worth muſt Te ftimony give; 
"Tis 1 in your Hearts alane their Fame can live. 
811] as the Scenes of Life will ſhift away, 
The ftirong Impreſſi ons of their Art decay. | 
Your Children cannet feel what you have known ; 
They Il boaſt of Qu1Ns and CIBBERS of their own + 
The greateſt Glory of our happy few, 
1s to be felt, and be approv'd by you, 
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BEGS Leave to inform the Public, he has © on Sale upwards | 
of One Hundred Thouſand Dramatic ProduQions, commeyc- 
ing from the Dawn of the Hiſtrionic Art in England, to' the ' 
prelent Day, forming an Aſſortment which he may, without 
Hazard, pronounce Matchleſs, 
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| ACHE 1: x 
SCENE, A Room - Sterling's houſe. | 
Mi Fw F BOY and. vey meeting. 


| Betty running in. A 2 


A'am! Miſs Fanny! Ma'am! © 
Fanny. What's the matter, Betty! 


gr us Oh la! Ma'am! as ſure as. L am alive, here is | your 


"= buſband— 

Ke "Fanny, Huſh! my donr Betty ; if any houy in the houſe 
Po ſhould hear you, TI am ruined. 

i - | Betty. Mercy on me! it has frightened me to ſuch a de- 
* wr, that my heart is come up to my mouth. — Bur as I 


Was a ſaying, Ma'am, here's that dear, ſweet— ' _ - 
. Fanny. Have acare, Betty. | 
Betty. Lord! IT am betwitched, I think But as I 
was a ſaying, Ma' am, here's Mr. Lovewell juſt come from 
London. ' | F 
Fanny. Indeed! —_ | RIS, 
Betty. Yes, indeed, and- indeed, Ma'am, he is. I ſaw 
him crofling the court-yard i in his boots. 
_ Fainy 1 am glad to hear it.—But pray now, my dear 
Betty, be cautious. Don't mention that word again, on 
any account. You know we have agreed never to drop any 
expreſſions of that ſort, tor fear of an accident. | : 
Getty. Dear Ma'am, you may depend upon me. There 
iS not a more truſtier creature on the face of the earth, than I 
am. | hough I fay it, 1 am as ſecret as the orave—and if 
It's never told, tilt 1 tell it, it may remain untold till doom's- 
day for Betty, 


Fanny. 1 know you are faithful—but in our circumſtances 
We Cannot be too carelal, 


Betty. 
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6 THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE, 


Betty. Very true, Ma'am! and yet I vow and pro- 
teſt, there's more plague than pleaſure with a ſecret ; 
eſpecially if a body mayn't mention it to four or five of one's 


particiar acquaintance, TE 
Fanny. Do but keep this ſecret a little while longer, and 
then, I hope you may mention it to any body.—Mr. Love- 
well will acquaint the family with the nature of our ſituatfon 
as ſoon as poſſhble. OW” | 
Betty. The fooner the better, I believe; for if he does 
not tell it, there's a little tell-tale, I know of, will come - 
and tel} it for him, SIS 
Fanny. Fie, Betty! [ bluſhing. 
Betiy. Ah! you may well bluſh. —But you're not fo ſick, 


_ and fo pale, and ſo wan, and ſo many, qualms— 


Fanny. Have done! I ſhall be quite angry with you. 
Betty. Angry !—Bleſs the dear puppet! I am ſure I ſhall 
Jove it, a# much as if it was my own,—I meant no harm, 
heaven knows. BY | HIP 
Fanny. Well, ſay no more of this.—Tt makes me uneaſy. 
—AllTI have'to aſk of you,. is to be faithful and ſecret, and 
ourfelves. | 7 
Betty, Me reveal it!—If I fay a word,-I wiſh I may be 
burned. I would not do you any harm: for the world —And 
as for Mr. Lovewell, I am fure I have loved the dear gen- 
tleman ever fince he got a tide-waiter's place for - my bro- 
ther—But let me tell you both, you muſt leave off your ſoft 
looks to each other, and your whiſpers, -and - your glances, 
and your always fitting next to. one another at dinner, and. 
your long walks together in the.evenings.—For my part, if 


| Kot ta reveal this matter, till we diſcloſe it to the family 


| T had not been inthe ſecret, I ſhould have known you were a 


pair of lovers at leaſt, if not man and wife, as— _ 
Fanny. See there now ! again. . Pray be careful. 
Betty, Well—well—nobody hears me.—Man and wife— 
F'll fay no more—what I tell you is very true for all that— 


Loavewell. (9 within. | William ! | 
Betty. Hark © I hear your huſband— | -iFha1 


Wh Fanny. What! 


Petty. 1 fay here comes Mr. Lovewell—Mind the caution 
I give you—T'll be whipped now, if you are not, the firſt 
rfon he ſees or ſpeaks to in the family. However, if you 
chufſe it, it's nothing at all to me—as you. ſow, you muſt 
reap—as you brew, ſo you muſt bake—1'll e'en ſlip down 
the back ſtairs, and leave you together, [ Exit. 
Fanny. [alene.] I ſee, ,1 ſee I ſhall never have a a 
| gale 


A COMEDY. - 6 


eaſe till our marriage is made public. - 'New diſtreſſes cron 
7n upon me every day. | The folicitude of my mind ſinks 
my ſpirits, preys upon my health, and deſtroys every com- 
fort of my life. It ſhall be revealed, let what will be the 
conſequence. ke TY : 

4 Enter Lovewell. 

Lov. My love !—How'sthis?—In tears ?—Indeed this is 
too much, You promiſed me to ſupport your ſpirits and 
to wait the determination of our fortune with patience—For 
my ſakes, for your own be comforted! Why will you ſtudy 
to add to our uneaſineſs and perplexity? _ 

Fanny. Oh, Mr. Lovewell! the indelicacy of a ſecret 

marriage grows every day more and more ſhocking to me. 
] walk about the houſe like a guilty wretch: I imagine 
myſelf the object of the ſuſpicion of the whole family ; and 
am under the perpetual terrors of a ſhameful deteQion. 
Lov. Indeed, indeed, you are to blame. "The amiable 
delicacy of your temper, and your quick ſenſibility, only 
ferve to make you unhappy. To clear up this affair 
properly to Mr. Sterling, is the continual employment 
of my thoughts, Every thing now is in a fair train. It be- 
gins to grow ripe for a diſcovery ; and I have no doubt of 
its concluding to the ſatisfaQtion of ourſelves, of your father, 
and the whole family. | 

Fanuy. End how it will, I am reſolved it ſhall end ſoon— 
very ſoon—IT would not live another week in this agony of 
mind to be miſtreſs of the univerſe. | 

Lov. Do not be too violent neither. Do not let us diſturb 
the joy of your ſiſter's marriage with the tumult this matter 
may occaſion! —1I have brought letters from Lord Ogleby 
and Sir John Melvil to Mr. Sterling —They will be here 
this evening—and I dare ſay within this hour, ' 

Fanny. 1 am ſorry for it. 

£ov. Why ſo? | 
_ Fanny. No matter—Only let us diſcloſe our marriage 
immediately ! . 

Lov. As ſoon as poſlible. 

Fanny. But direQly, 


Lov. In a few days, you may depend upon it. 
Fanny. To-night—or to-morrow morning. 
Lov. That TI fear will be impraQticable.. 
Fanny. Nay, but you muſt, 
. Lov. Muſt! Why? © 


Fanny. Indeed you muſt. —I haye the moſt alarming rez- N 


{ons for it, 


Lev. 
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8 * THE CLANDESTINE MARRIACEs _ 
Lov. Alarming indeed! for they alarm me, even before I 


. 


_ am acquainted with them—What are they ? 


Fanny. 1 cannot tell you. 
Lov. Not tell me? Md RL 
Fanny, Not at preſent. When all is ſettled, you ſhall 
be acquainted with every thing. ER” ES 
Lo. Sorry. they are coming !—Muſt be difcovered !— 
What can all this mean!—Is it poffible you can have any 


reaſons that need be concealed from me ? 


Fanny. Do not diſturb yourſelf with conje&ures—but reſt 
aſſured, that though you are unable to divine the cauſe, the 
conſequence of a difcovery,' be it what it will, cannot be 
attended with half the miſeries of the preſent interval. 

£7v. You put me upon the rack. —I wou'd do any thing 
to make you caſy ——But you know your father's temper.— 


| Money (you will excuſe my-frankneſs) is the ſpring of all 
| his aCtions, which nothing but the idea.of acquiring nobi-' 


lity or magnificence can ever make him forego—and theſe 
he thinks his money will purchaſe, —You know too your 
aunt's Mrs. Heidelberg's notions of- the ſplendor of high 
life, her contempt for every thing that does not reliſh of what 
ſhe'calls quality, and that from the 'vaſt fortune in her 


hands, by her late huſband, ſhe abſolutely governs Mr. Ster- 


ling and the whole family: now if they ſhonld come to the 
be incenſed beyond all hopes of reconciliation. : _ 
Fanny. But if they are made acquainted with it otherwiſe 
than by ourſelves, it will be ten times worſe : and a difco- 
very grows every day more probable. "The whole family 
have long ſuſpeRed our affetion., We are alſo in the pow- 
er of a fooliſh maid-ſervant ;' and if we may even depend 


knowledge of this affair too abruptly, they might, perhaps, 


on. her fidelity, we cannot anſwer for her diſcretion—Diſ- 


cover it therefore immediately, leſt ſome accident ſhould 
bring it to light, and involve us in additronal diſgrace. 

Lov. Well—well—T mean to diſcover it ſoon, but would - 
not do it too precipitately, I have more than once founded 
Mr. Sterling about it, and will attempt him more ſeriouſly 
the next opportunity. But my principal hopes are theſe. — 
My relationſhip to Lord Ogleby, and his - having placed me 
with your father, have been, you know, the firit link in the 
chain ot this conneQtion between the two families; in con- 
ſequence of which, I am at preſent in high favour with 
all, parties : while they all remain thus well-affeted to me, 


'T propoſe to lay our caſe before the old Lord; and'if I can 


prevail on him to mediate in this affair, I make nv __ 
y - Ive 


A COMEDY, | Q 


Þut he will be able to P_nnyen father; and, being a Lord 
and a man of quality, 1 am ſure he may bring Mrs. Heidel- 
berg into good humour at any time.———Let me beg you, - 
therefore, to have but a little patience, as, you ſee, we are 
- upon the yery eve of a diſcovery, that muit probably be to 
our — | <AEL S5k HG . 
Fanny. Manage it your own way, I am perſuaded, 
Lov. But in the mean time make yourſelf eaſy. afTB 
Fanny. As eaſy as I can,' I will. —We had better not re 
main together any longer at preſent. Think of this buſineſs, 
and let me know how you proceed.  *' 
Liv. Depend on my care. But, pray, be chearfvl. 


Fanny. I] will. [4s ſhe is ger"g out, enter Sterling. ; 
S$ter.* Hey-day! who have'we got here? ——E— 
Fanny. | confu ed. | Mr, Lovewell, Sir. 
Ster. And where are you going, huſley ? | 
Fanny, 'To my ſiſter's chamber, Sir, '' | [Exile 
Ster. Ah, Lovewell! What! always getting my fooliſh — 
girl yonder into a corner ?— Well—well—let us but once fee. 
her elder ſiſter faſt married to Sir John Melvil, we'll ſoon 
provide a good huſband for Fanny, I warrant you.' 
| Lev. Would to heaven, Sir, you would provide her one 
of my recommendation!  —-- — ny | 
- Ster. Yourſelf? 'eh;' Lovewell! 
_ Lov. With your pleaſure, Sir! 
__ Ster, Mighty welll q £441, NET 
- Lev. And 1 flatter myſelf, -that ſuch a propoſal would 
not be very diſagreeable to Miſs Fanny. -  . _ 
. Ster, 'Better and better! - 
Lev, And if I could but obtain your conſent, Sir—— : 
| Ster, What! ' you' 'matry” Fanny !—-no—no—that will 
never do, Lovewell!-—-You're a good boy, to be ſure— 
I have a great value'for you———but can't think of you for a 
fon-in-law,———There's no Stuff in the caſe, no money, 
Lovewell. Es [ "det 3 ont #2 ppey; 546 
' Zev. My pretenſions- to fortune, indeed, are but moderate 
but though not equal to ſplendor, ſufficient to keep us above 
diſtreſs. —Add to which, that T'hope by diligence to increaſe 
it—and have love,' honour E361 rang ROMs gf i 
_  Ster, 'But not the Stuff, Lovewell!—Add one little raund 0 
to the ſum total- of your fortune, -and that will be the. fineſt. 
thing you can ſay to me.—You know I've a regard for you 
—would do any thing to ſerve you—any thing on the footing 
of friendſhip—but 3 08-4 I300ea oY 
Tov, If you think me worthy of your friendſhip, Sir, be 
B allured, 
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10 THE CLANDESTINE -MARRIAGE, 


aſſured, that there. is no inſtanco i in which I ſhould rater your 
friendſhi IM Ts + 58 

$ter. : pſha! that' S another thing, you know. 
Where bor or intereſt. 1s concerned, friendſhip. 1 is quite 
out of the queſtion. 

Lov, But where the happineſs of a daughter. i is at ſtake, 
you wau'd not (cruple, furs, to, ſacrifice a bod: to, her in- 
clinations. - 

- Ster. 1 nclivations! why, you wou'd not _. perſuade. me 
that the girl is. in; loye with you—eh, Linamaill.. a 
Lov. I cannot abfolutelv anſwer for Miſs Fanny, Sir; 


| but am ſure that 'the chief happineſs or milory of my life 


depends entirely. upon her. _ © | 

” Ster. Why, indeed now' if, your bieſns, Lord Ogleby, 
would come down handſomely For you—but: that's impoſ- 
ſible—No, _ no—'twill never: : 2a muſt hear no more of 


 #his—Come, Lovewell, protmiſe me that I ſhall. hear no 


more. of-this. '' 1 

Lov. (heſitating. ) I am afiald., ir I ſhould not be able 
to keep my word\with you. . - 

Ster. Why you would not- offer to. marry her without my 
conſent! . would you, Lovewgllt pare: 

Lov. Marry her, Sir! FONT (confuſed, 

Ster. Ay, marry her, Sig!—T. "EIogs very. | that a 
warm fpeech or two from. fueh a dangerqus young: ſpark as 

ou are, would go much farther towards. perſuading-a-filly 

girl to do what the has more, than, a month's _— to Uo, 
than twenty grave lectures. ; from; fathers or mothers, or - 
uncles or aunts, to prevent her. But you would not, ſure, 
be ſuch a baſe fellow, - ſuch.a treacherous young rogue, as to - 


ſeduce my daughter's affections, and: deſtroy the peace of my 


family in that manner.—I muſt jnfiſt on, that you give me 

your word not to marry her without my conſent. _.;- | 
Lov. Sir—I—I—as to that—I—I-—beg, Sir—Prays: Sie 

excuſe me on this ſubje& at preſent. - 

: Ster. Promiſe then, that.;you, will carry os: matter no 


further without my approbation, , 


Lov. You may depend. on;it, dir, that it ſhall go no further, 
Ster, Well-—well—that's enough—[I'1l, take. care; of the. 
reſt, F warrant. you, —Come, come, let's have; done with 


| | this nonſenſe i—What' s doing in town? Any. DAR upon 
*Chang ei 


Lov. * Mlothing nidharkas. TT 


| Ster, Have yes ſeen the cnn, the ſoap, and, Matirs 
_ : n 


L 


20 -.A COMEDY... E1 
ſafe in the warehouſes? \Haye you compared the goods with 
the invoice and bills bf.lading, and are they all right? - 

Cod] They are Siryien) nice fn boi ee en nn 
_ » ter. And how are ſtooks? | © | 
| Lov. (Fell one anda half this morning. _ ' 
| Ster, Well<well-<fome: good news-from: America, and 
they'll be up agam.—But how are Lord Ogleby and Sir 
John Melvil? When are we'to expect them? IR 
Lov. Very ſoon, Sir, I came on purpoſe to bring you 
their commands. Here are letters from both of them. - 
My WOT $6: 12.7% $090:0 al Ae 
. Ster. Let me ſee-s-Jet me ſee---'Sfife, how his Lord- 
ſhip's letger is perfumed!—It rakes my breath away. [opening 
:t.] And French paper too!” with a fine border of flowers 
and flouriſhes---and a ſlippery gloſs 'on it that daz2zles one's 
eyes.---My' dear Mr. Sterling. | reading] Mercy on me! 
His Lordſhip writes a worſe hand than a boy at his exerciſe. 
---But how's this ?--« Eh !---with you to-night | reading |--» 
Lawyers to-morrow morning---To-night!——that's ſudden 
indeed, ——W here's my fiſter Heidelberg ? ſhe fhoutd know 
of this immediately.---Here, John! Harty! Thomas! 
(calling the ſervants.) Hark ye, Lovewell ! ; 
Lov. Sir! Pf ENG 
 Ster. Mind now, how I'll entertain his Lordſhip and Sir 
John---We'll ſhew your fellows at the other end of the 
town how we live in the city---T hey ſhall eat $ot—=_ 
drink gold-=-and lie in gold---Here cook ! butler! /calling) 


What ſignifies your birth and education, and titles? Money, 


money, that's the ſtuff that makes the great man jn 'this 

Lov. Very true, Sir! - -_- INT Is | 

Ster. True; Sir!---Why then have done with your non- 
ſenſe of love -and matriniony, You're not rich enough te 
think of a wife yet. A man of buſineſs ſhould miind no- 
thing but his buſineſs. —— Where are theſe fellows ? John! 
Thomas! /calling. )---Get an eſtate, and a wife will tollow 
of courſe.——Ah! Lovewell'! 'an Efigliſh merchatit is the 
moſt reſpeQable charaRer'in' the univerſe. *Slife, man, a 
rich Engliſh merchant may make himſelf a match for the 
daughter of a nahob,---Where are all my raſcals? Here, 
William! | . w [| Exit calling. 
| Lov. [| alone. $0---As Þ ſuſpeRed---Quite averſe to the 

match, and likely to receive the news of it with great diſ- 
_ pleaſure.---What's beſt to be done f---Let me ſee !---Sup- 


- 
c__— 


poſe I get Sir John Melvil to intereſt himſelf in this affair, 


B 2 He 


2 THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE, 

He may mention it'to Lord Ogleby with a better grace than 
T can, and'more probably prevail on him to interfere in it. 
I can open my mind alfo more freely to Sir. John He told 
me, when [I left him in town, that he had ſomething of 
conſequence to communicate, . and that | could be of. uſe to 
him. I am glad of it: for the confidence he -repoſes in 
.me, and the rovies I may do him, . will enſure me his good 
offices. — Poor Fanny! It hurts me to ſee her ſo uneaſy, 
and her making a'myſtery of the cauſe adds to my anxiety. 
Something muſt be done upon : her. account ; for at all 
events, her ſolicitude ſhall be removed. - -.,  » [Exih 


Scene changes to another Apartment. | 
Enter Miſs Sterling and Miſs Fanny, A Lf-- 


Miſs Ster. Oh, my dear fiſter, ſay no more! This is 
downright hypocriſy.---You ſhall never convince me that 
you don't envy me beyond meaſure.---Well, after all, it is 
extremely natural---lt is impoſſible to be angry with you. 
| Fanny. Indeed ſiſter you have no cauſe. 

Wi -_ Miſs Ster. And you really pretend not to envy me ? 

__ Fanny. Not in the leaſt. TOPS 

| Miſs Ster. And yay don't in the leaſt wiſh that you was 
1:4 Juſt in my ſituation? ' bs 

FM Fanny. No, indeed, I don't. Why ſhould I? 

it Miſs Ster. Why ſhould you? What! on the brink of 
11 marriage, fartune, title---But I had forgot---There's that 
dear ſweet creature Mr. Lovewell in the caſe.---You would 
not break your fajth with your trye loye now for the world, 
iþ I] warrant yau. Es OC LIT ISS 33 21 | 
16 Fanny. Mr. Lovewell !---always Mr. Lovewell !---Lord, 
"if what ſignifies Mr. Lovewell, ſiſter ? | , 
i0 Mifs Ster. Pretty peeviſh foul !---Oh, my dear, grave, 
romantic ſiſter !---a perfe& philoſopher in petticoats !--- Love 
W- | and a cattage '---Eh, Fanny---Ah, give me indifference and 
1:88 a coach and fix !—— Fo 14-3 
;  F#anny. And why not the coach and ſix without the in- 
4 difference }---But, pray, when is this happy marriage of 


| yours to be celebrated ? I long to give you jay. Th 
Pp Miſs Ster. In a day or two---I can't tell exaQly---Oh, 
2K Ny my dear fiiter !---] muſt mortify her a little. /afide.) 1 
# »* . Know yau have a pretty taſte. Pray, give me your opinion 
Vi "7 of my jewels.---How do you l:ke the ſite of this eſclavage ? 
A Ik | Ag ſhewing jewels, 
Er  F#anny, Extremely handſome indeed, and well fancied. 
4 Miſs Ster, What d'ye think af theſe bracelets? I my_ 
: ; FIR ave 
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| have a miniature of my father ſet round-with diatnonds, to - 
_ one, and Sir ſohn's to the other.--And this pair of ear-rings! 
ſet tranſparent! here, the tops, you ſee, will take off to 
wear in a morning,. or in an undreſs------ how do you like 
GT ET nor t 55  [/hews jewels. 
 Fanny.. Very much, I aſſure you---Bleſs me, liſter, you 
have, a. prodigious; quantity. of jewels---you'll be the very 
uveen of Diamonds. + 'E | | 


Miſs Ster. Ha! ha! ha!. very well, my dear!---I ſhall be 

" as fine as a little queen indeed.---I have a bouquet to come 
home to-morrow---made up of diamands, and rubies, and 
emeralds, and topazes, and amethyſts—jewels of all co- 
Jlours, green, red, blue, yellow, intermixt—the prettieſt 
thing you ever ſaw in your life !---The jeweller ſays, I ſhall 
ſet out with as many diamonds as any body in town, except 
Lady Brilliant, and Polly FFhat d'ye call it, Lord Squander's 
kept miſtreſs. _- Fc ther bes h | 

Fanny. But what are your wedding-clothes, ſiſter ? 

Miſs Ster. Oh, white and ſilver to be ſure, you know--- 
I bought them at Sir Joſeph Luteſtring's, and ſat above an_ 
hour in the parluur behind the ſhop, conſulting Lady Lute. 
ſtring about gold and ſilver ſtuffs, on purpoſe to mortify her. 
Gran Fie, ſiſter ! how could you be fo abominably pro- 
ORE fe ot 54 ST IS Re TG : 

Miſs Ster. Oh, I have no patience with the pride of your 
city-knights' ladies—Did you ever obſerve the airs of Lady 
Luteſtring dreſt in the richeſt bracade qut of her huſband's 
ſhop, playing crown whiſt at Haberdaſher's-Hall— Whilt 
the civil ſmirking Sir Joſeph, with a ſnug wig trimmed 
Jaund his br: ad face as clofe as a new-cut yew-hedge, and 
his ſhoes ſo black that they ſhine again, ſtands all day in his 
ſhop, faſtened to his counter like a bad ſhilling.. 
 Fanny.. Indeed, indeed, fiſter, this is too much—If you 
talk at this rate, you wijl bas abſglutely 3 bye-ward in. the 
city—You muſt neyer venture an the jnſide of Temple-Bar 
MB. 2s | J 

. - Miſs Ster. Never do ] deſire it—never, my dear Fanny, 
I promiſe you. — Uh, how 1 long tobe tranſported to the dear 
regions of Groſvenor-ſquare—far—far from the dull diſtricts 
of Alderſgate, Cheap, Candlewick, and Farringdon Without 
2nd Within !.—my heart goes pit-a-pat at the very idea of be. 

ing introduced at Court !—gilt chariot !—pyeballed horſes--. 
laced liveries !—and then the whiſpers buzzing round the 

circle—** Who is that young Lady! Who is ſhe ?”'—* La. 

dy Melvil, Ma'am,” Lady Melvil! My cars tingle A the 

| | | Qund, 


—_— Sos. X 
. 
” - _ . _ . £ 
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found.—And then at dinher, inſtead of my father pr 
aſking—* Any news upon *Change ?”—to- cry, Well, Sir. 
John! any thing new from Arther's?---or—tofay. to forne 
other' woman of quality, 'Was your Ladyſhip'atthe Ducheſs 
of Rubber's laſt night? Did you call in at Lady FThunder's? 
In the immenſity of croud I ſwear I did riotſee you---ſearce 
a foul at the opera, laſt Satuxday---ſhall T 'fee you''at Car- 
lifle Houſe next "Thurſday !—Oh, the dear Beau>Monde! I 


| was born to move inthe ſphere'of the great-world.. 


Fanny. And ſo in the midſt of all this happineſs, you have 


no compaſſion for me---no pity for us poor mortals im\com- 


Mifs Ster. [ affefedly.] You i:--You're above pity-«-you 
would not change conditions - with me---You're over head 
and ears in love, you know.---Nay for that matter, if Mr. 
Lovewell and you come together, as I Joubt -not you will, 
you will live very comfortably, I dare ſay.---He will mind 
his buſineſs---you'll employ yourſelf in the delightful care of 
your family—and once in a flafon perhaps you'lI fit together 
in a front-box at a benefit play, as we'uſed to do at our dan- 
cing maſter's, you know---and perhaps I may meet you in 
the ſummer with ſome other citizens at 'Tunbridge.--- For 
my part, I ſhall always entertain a proper regard for my 
ger” inn bee ſha'n't w__ my countenance, I aſfure you, 

anny. Oh, you're too kind, ſiſter! -. 
| _ Enter Mrs. Heidelberg Ls..ZZ. 

Mrs. Heidel. | at entering:] Here this evening ?---I vow 

and perteſt we ſhall ſcarce-have time to provide for them--- ' 


' Oh, my dear! [zo Miſs Ster.] F am glad to ſee you're not 
quite in a diſh-abille. Lord Ogleby and Sir John Melvil 


will be here to-night, © 

Mifs Ster. To-night, Ma'am ? - IN | 
Mrs. Heidel. Yes, my dear, to-night,---Qhy-qmwoor—e 
| MRFy- L.-Lord, 


Have ſuch a deal to do, I ſhall ſcarce have time to flip on 


my Italian luteſtring.---Where is this dawdle of a houſes 
keeper? '| Exter Mrs. Trifty.) Oh, here *Fruſty!: do you 
kuow that people of quality are expected here this evening ? 
_ Trufjiy. Yes, Maam. © + "IE RE, 
Mrs. Heidel. Well—Do you be ſure now that every 
thing is done in the moſt genteeleſt manner---and to the ha- _ 
nour of the famaly. 
Truſty. Yes, Ma'am. a EE 
Mrs. Heidel, Well—but mind what I ſay to you, 
Truſiy, Yes, Ma'am, Le 0 
ES Mrs. 


104777 2 SET: 15 17-38 


Ars. Heidel: His Lotdſhip 1s to. lie in the- -chintz bed- 
chanber==£ ye hear 2-40 Sir- John in the blue' damaſk 
room---his:Lordfhip's: valet-de-ſhamb in the oppolite—— 

Trufty.\ But Mt. Lovewelt is come down—arid you know 
that's his zoom, | Ma'am. . 

. Mrs. Heidel. Well—well—Mr. Lovewell may make ſhiſe 
—or get a bed at the wag tial bark J*, "BIGEy >. bs 

Truſty, Ma'am ! W 

- Mrs. Pidel, Get the great: dining room in 6rder as ſoon 
as poſſable. Unpaper the curtains, take the civers off the 
couch andthe chairs, and put: the'china grey on _ Iman- 
tle piece immediately. 2:7 112 

 Trufly. Yes, Ma'am. 7 1 

Mrs. Heidel. \Be gone | then ! ay” this inftan 1—Where' 
my brother Sterling? . 2 6: 

Trufty. Talking to the butler, Ms Sr Bel 

Mrs. Heidel. Very well. | Exit Trufty.] Miſs Patt 
I perteſt I did not ſes you pg een; ws _ what's the 
matter with you? -.. 

Fanny. With hb Nothin ; Ma) any. 05 

Mrs. Heidel. Bleſs me! : hy your face i is as ds, and 
black, and yellow—of fifty colours, I 'perteſt. And then 
you have dreſt yourſelf as fools and-as big—l declare there 
15 not ſuch a_thing to be ſeen now, as a yourig woman "with 
2a fine waiſt—Yow all make yourſelves-as' round as Mrs. De- 
puty. Barter. Go, child !-—You know'the qualaty will be here 
by and by—Go,. and make' yourſelf alittle more- fit- to be 
ſeen. | Exit Fanny..| She is gone away in tae 
crying,. [vow and perteſt.--- This ridicatous Love'} we mu 
put a ſtop to it. It makes a perfect natural of the'girt. 


Mifs Ster. Poor ſoul! ſhe can't help it! {aleetegln, 
Mrs. Heidel-- Well, my dear! Now I ſhall " -An- Op=- 


portoonity of: convincing you of 'the abſurdity of what 
yOu: was. telling me Armani: _20 Sir | apa s MelviP $ bohavi 10Ur 
to you, --;, = 43S 
Mifs Ster. 'Oh, it gives me no manner of uncaſineſs. But, 
indeed, Ma'am, - I cannot be perſuaded” but that Sir John: is 
an extremely cald-lover. Sud diſtant civility,” grave fooks, 
a_ JP profeſſions of- eſteem | for me and the whole 


mily! I have: heard of flames UE arts, but Dix John's iS. 


on of- mere ice and ſnow. ' 


"I; Heidel, Oh, fie, my det I am oerferly' albamed 


of you. That's: ſo like the notions of- your' poor ſiſter! 
What you as, woah of. as. onkhels and indiffarence, is no- 


thing 


: 
' 
| 
k 
| 
| 
:, 
1 
i 
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thing but + the: extreme! gentilaty' of ay: addreſs, an exadt | 
picur of the mianners' oof qualaty. - - p 

Miſs Ster. Oh, he is; the very mirror of complaiſance! 
full of formal: bows. and ſet ſpeeches !---I declare, if there 
was any violent paſſion on\my fide, . L ſhould be quite jealous 
of him. | +, 

' Mrs. Heide. I fo eau jndcogs-Jaukia of whio, pray? | 
Miſs Ster. My ſiſter Fanny. She ſeems a much greater 
favourite than I am, and: " oo: her, —— more atten= 

tion, I affure-you. - 

Mrs. Heidel. Lord. & ye think a.man of falhion;: as he 
is, can't diſtinguiſh between the gentee] and 'the wulgar 
part of the famaly ?---Between you. and your, ſiſter, . for in- 
ſtance---or me. and my.'brother 2--=Be adviſed .by me,. child! 
It is all puliteneſs and ov aces ena CONE: aa whe 
qualaty better than I do," +»: 


Miſs Ster.' In my 48 the old lord, his OY has! ten 
times more gallantry abdut-himi-than Sir John... "He: is 1full 
of attentions to the ladies, and ſmiles, andgrins;! and leers, 
and ogles, and fills eyery.wrinkle of his old-wizen face with 
comical expreſſions of tenderneſs, | I think the Would. make 
an admirable Da Gar * SOIT 4] aallo'r brag 

| _ Enter. Grating: age od aps | 

Ster. / at FOR -) Ne fiſh ?--=Why chad was dragged | 
but yeſterday morning-+-- T'here's.carp-and:tench-in'the boat; 
-=--Pox on't,+if that'' dog Lovewell' had any- thought, ”'he 
wou'd have brought mckatnd a DrDEb,. or. bee. .of the land- 
carriage mackarel.. | 

Mrs, Heidel.. Lord, vthes, I am ara his Lordſhip and _ 
| Sir John will not arrive while it is light. . .'' 
 Ster. TI warrant you.---But pray, ſiſter Heidelberg, It we 
Yurfle be dreſt to-morrow, and ſome veniſon---and let the. 
gardener.cut ſome pine-apples---and get out ſome ice.---T'lt. 
anſwer. for .wine, I warrant A Il give them ſuch a 


| glaſs of Champagne as they never drank 1 in their lives =no, I 


not at a:duke's table. 
Mrs. Heidel. Pray now, brother,. mind hs you. behave. 
I am always in a fright about.you with pebple of qualaty.. 


| Take care that you don't fall afleep direQly. after ſupper, as . | 


you commonly do, Take a: good deal of ſnuff; and that 
will keep you awake---And don't burſt out with your hoer-- 
ble loud horſe-laughs. 'It is monſtrous wulgar. '. 

Ster. Never fear, ſiſter !---Who have we here?' 

Mrs. Heidel. It is Mons. Cantoon, the Swiſh gentleman, 
that lives with his Lordſhip, I vow and perteſt, 


Enter 
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Enter Canton. | 
Ster. Ah, Mounſcer! your ſervant. ---I am very glad to 
ſee you, Mounſeer. | 7 | 
Cant. Moſh oblige to Monſ. Sterling.---Ma'am, I am 
yours---Matemoiſelle, I am yours. [ bewing round. 
Mrs. Heidel. Your humble ſervant, Mr. Cantoon! 
Cant. I kiſs your hands, Matam ! pee 
Ster. Well, Mounſeer!---and what news of your good 
family!---when are we to ſee his Lordſhip and Sir John? 
Cant. Monf. Sterling! Milor Ogleby and Sir Jean Melvil 
will be here 1n one quarter-hour. 
Ster. I am glad to heartit, | 
Mrs, Heidel. O, IT am perdigious glad to hear it. Being 
ſo late I was ateard of ſome accident—Will you pleaſe to 
have any thing, Mr. Cantoon, after your journey ? 
Cant, No, | tank you, Ma'am. 
Mrs. Heidel. Shall I go and ſhew you the apartments, Sir? 
Cant. You do me great honeur, Ma'am, 
Mrs, Heidel, Come then !—come, my dear! tos Miſs . 
Sterling.) bs | [ Exeunt. EH 
21 Fo Manet Sterling. — 
Ster. Pox on't, it's almoſt dark—1t will be too late to go | 
round the garden this evening, —However, I will carry them 
to take a peep at my-fine canal at Jeaſt, I am determined. 


nw” - SM. 
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ACT 11. SCENE IL: _ I 


SCENE, an anti-chamber to Lord Ogleby's bed-chamber. Tas 4 
* Ble with chocolate, and ſmall caſe for medicines. | 
Enter Bruſh, my Lord's valet-de-chambre, and Sterling's 
rey. Yo” Ong _— 
Bruſh, > ſhall ſtay, my dear, I inſiſt upon it. 
"oF Ch. M. Nay, pray, Sir, don't be fo poſitive 
i can't ſtay indeed, : 
 £#rufſh. You ſhall take one cup to our better acquaintance. _ 
Ch. M. 1 ſeldom drinks chocolate ; and if I did, one has 
no ſatisfaftion with ſuch apprehenſions about one—if my 
Lord ſhould awake, or the Swiſh gentleman ſhould ſee one, 
or Madam Heidelberg ſhould know of it, I ſhould be 
frighted to death—beſides, I have had my tea already this 
 Morning—[T'*m ſure 1 hear my Lord. mn a fright. 
Bruſh. No, no, Madam, don't flutter yourfet{—the mo- 
ment my Lord wakes, he rings his bell, which I anſwer 
ſooner or later, as'it ſuits my convenience, | 


Ch. M. 
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Ch. M. But ſhould he come upon us without ringing. — 
Bruſh. I'll forgive him if he does—This key {takes a 
phial out of the caſe }locks him up till I pleaſe to let him out. 

_ _ Ch. M. Law, Sir! that's potecary's ſtuff. | O 
 Brufh. It is ſo—but without this he can no more get out 

o' bed—than he can read without ſpetacles— (fips.) What 
with qualms, -age, rheumatiſms, and a few ſurfeits in his 
youth, he muſt have a great deal of bruſhing, oyling, ſcrew- 
ing, and winding up, to ſet him a going for the day. _ 

Ch, M. ( fips) That's prodigious indeed—{fps. } My Lord 
ſeems quite in a decay. os He 

Bruſh. Yes, he's quite a ſpeQacle, /ips.) a mere corpſe, 
till he is reviv'd and refreſh'd from our little magazine here— 
When the reſtorative pills, and cordial waters warm his ſto- 
mach, and- get into his head, vanity friſks in his heart, and 
then he ſets up for the lover, the rake, and the fine gentle- 


man. | IA 
Ch. M. fips.) Poor gentleman! but ſhould the Swiſh 
gentleman come upon us. rightened. 


Bruſh. Why then the Engliſh gentleman would. be very 
angry.—No foreigner muſt break in upon my privacy. {/ips. } 
But TI can aſſure you Mr, Canton is otherwiſe employ'd— 
He is obliged to ſkim the cream of half a ſcore news-papers 
for my Lord's breakfalt—ha! ha! ha! Pray, Madam, drink - 
your cup..peaceably—my Lord's chocolate is remarkably 

ood, he won't touch a drop, but what comes from Italy. 
- Ch. M. (fipping.} Tis very fine indeed! {fips. ) and char- 
mingly.perfum'd—it ſmells for all the world like our young 

--- _ "Hdies drefling boxes. ks 2 AF4 on 
| | ruſh, You have an excellent taſte, Madam, and I muſt 


* 


beg of you to accept of a fewcakes for your own drinking, 
{takes 'em out of a drawer in the table.) and in return I de- 
ſire nothing but to taſte the perfume of yourlips—{krſes her.) 
A ſmall return of fayours, Madam, will make, I hope, this 
country, and retirement agreeable to both. {he bows, ſh 
« courtfies) Your youngae are fine pirls, faith : ( fps.) tho”, 
upon my ſoul, I am quite of my old Lord's mind about 
them, and were I inclin'd to matrimony, I ſhould take the 
_ youngeſt. ETON PIT = 
- - Ch. M. Miſs Fanny's the moſt affableſt and the moſt beſt 
' natur'd creter!, ., CE OTE 
. Bruſh. And the eldeſt a little haughty or ſo— EN 
Ch. M. Moxe:haughtier and prouder than Saturn, himſet. 
>—— but this I ſay quite confidential to you, for one would. not || 
hurt a young lady's marriage, you know,  _ bor " 
KL NNE | 2 Og ; rujD. % 
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' Bruſh.” By no means, but you can't hurt it with us—we 
don't conſider tempers—we want money, Mrs. Nancy, give 
us enough of that, we'll abate you a great deal in other par- 


ticulars—ha ! ha! ha! Ny A... 
Ch. M. Bleſs me, here's ſomebody——ahlfhhihbhotn=— — = 
O! 'tis my Lord——Well, your ſervant, Mr. Bruſh = 
J'll clean the, cups in the next room. | | 
Bruſh. Do ſo---but never mind the bell---I ſhan't go this 
half hour. Will you drink tea with me in the afternoon *? 
Ch. M. Not for the world, Mr. Bruſh---I'll be here to 
ſet all things to rights—but I muſt not drink: tea indeed, and 
ſo your ſervant. / Exit maid with tea-board) | Bell gings agam. 
Bruſh, Tt is impoſſible to ſtupify one's fl con —— 
for a week without ſome little flirting with the Abigails : | 


this is much the handſomeſt wench in the houſe, except the 
old citizen's youngeſt daughter, -and I have not time enough 


to lay a plan for her—{bell ings.) And now I'll go to my 
Lord, for I have nothing elle to do. [ going. 


Enter Canton with news-papers in his hand. 
Cant. Monſieur Bruſh——Maiſtre Bruſh—— my Lor 
ſtirra yet? | 
Bruſh. He has juſt rung his bell---I am going to him. 
| Cant. Depechez vous donc. [ Exit Bruſh. 

(puts on ſpeFacles.) I wiſh de Deviel had all deſe papiers—I 

forget as faſt as I read---De Advertiſe put out of my head 

de Gazette, de Gazette de'Chronique, and ſo dey all go I'un 

apres Vautre---] muſt get ſome nouvelle for my Lor, or yeell 

be enrage contre moi---Voyens! [reads the papers.) Here is 

nothing but Anti-Sejanus et advertiſe | 
os Enter Maid with chacolate things. 

Vat you vant, child ? | 
Ch. M. Oply the chocolate things, Sir. | 
Cant. O ver well---dat is good girl—and very prit too! - 7 

| [ Exit Maid, 


Lord Ogleby within. 
_ Lord Ogl. Canton, he, he---(coughs)---Canton ! 
Cant. 1 come, my Lor---vat ſhall I do t---I have no news 
---He will make great tintamarre! 
=" Ogl. (within) Canton, I ſay, Canton? Where are 
mer. >. | | 


- Enter Lord Ogleby leaning on Bruſh. _ + 
Cant, Here, my Lor; 1 aſk pardon, my Lor, I have not 
finiſh de papiers—— RET gr 
Lord Ogl. Dam your pardon, and your papiers-=-I want 


C2 | Cant. | 1s 


you here, Canton. 
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Cant, Den I run, dat is all---'/huffles along)--- Lord Ogleby 


leans upon Canton too, and comes forward. 

d. | Lord Ogl. You Swiſs are the moſt unaccountable mixture 
+» 2%,  w——you have the language and the impertinence of the 
+  « » &wepch, with. the lazineſs of Dutchmen. | 

| ” Cant. *Tis very true, my Lor--- I can't help 

Lord Ogl. (cries out) O Diavolo! | 

Cant. You are not in pain, I hope, my Lor. 

Lord Ogl. Indeed but I am, my Lor---That vulgar fellow, 
mk 5 with his city politeneſs, would force me down his 
ſlope laſt night to ſee a clay-colour'd ditch, which he calls a 

+ nal; auf what with the dew, and'the Eaſt wind, my hips 
and ſhoulders are abſolutely ſcrew'd to my body. 

Cant. A littel veritable eau d'arquibuſade vil ſet all to right 
again [ My Lord fits down and Bruſh gives him chocolate. 

Lord Ogl. Where are the palſy drops, Bruſh? _ | 

Bruſh. Here, my Lord! | [pouring out. 

Lord Ogl. Quelle nouvelle, avez vous, Canton? 

Cant. A great deal of papier, but no news at all. 

Lord Og!. What ! nothing at all, you ſtupid fellow ? 

Cant, Yes, my Lor, I have little advertiſe here vil give 
you more plaiſir den all de lyes about nothing at all. La 
voila! [ puts on his ſpeftacles, 

| Lord Ogl. Come read it, Canton, with good emphaſis, 
and good diſcretion. | y | 

Cant. I vil, my Lor. (Cant. reads) Dere is no queſtion, 

but that the Coſmetique Royale vil utterlie take away all 
heats, pimps, frecks, oder eruptions of de ſkin, and like- 
wife de wrinque of old age, &c. &c,---A great deal more, 
my Lor—be faire to aſk for de Coſmetique Royale, ſigned 
by de DoQeur own hand---Dere is more raiſon for dis cau- 
tion dan good men vil tink---Eh bien, my Lor?. | 

Lord Ogl. Eh bien, Canton, will you purchaſe any ? 

_ Cant, For you, my Lor? | | 

Lord Ogl. For me, you old puppy} for what ? 

' Cant, My Lor?, FIR Bo a» 

Lord Ogl. Do | want coſmeticks ? 

Cant, My Lor? © | 
Lord Ogl. Look in my face---come be ſincere.---Does it 
want the afliſtance of art? We” 

Cant. (with his ſpeFacles.) En verite non---"Tis very 

ſmooſe and brillian---but tote dat you might take a little by 
way of prevention. | | T. 

- * Lord Ogl. Youthought like an old fool, Monſieur, as you 
generally do——'"The ſurteit water, Bruſh | (Bruſh pours out) 
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What do you think, Bruſh, of this family, we are going to 
be conneRted with?---Eh! 
Bruſh, Very well to marry in, my Lord; but it would 
not do to live with. & ; | | 
Lord Ogl. You are right, Bruſh—There is no waſhing the 
blackmoor white—Mr. Sterling will never get rid of Black 
Friars, always taſte of the Borachio—and the poor woman 
his ſiſter, is ſo buſy and ſo notable, to make one welcome, 


that I have not yet got over her firſt reception ; it almoſt 


amounted to ſuffocation! I think the daughters are tolerable 
——— Where's my cephalic ſnuff? [Bruſh gives him a, box, 
Cant. Dey tink ſo of .you, my Lor, for dey, look at no 
ting elſe, ma fot. | 
ord Ogl. Did they? Why, I think they did a little— 

Where's my glaſs? (Bruſh puts one on the table.) The youngeſt 
1s deleQable. [ takes ſnuff. 

Cant. O ouy, my Lor, very deleR, inteed; ſhe made 
doux yeux at you, my Lor. ONS} 

Lord Ogl. She was particular—the eldeſt, my nephew's 
| Lady, wili be a moſt valuable wife ; ſhe has all the vulgar 
ſpirits of her father, and aunt, happily blended with the 
termagant qualities of her deceaſed mother..—vome pepper- 
mint water, Bruſh !—How happy is it, Cant, for young 
Jadies in general, that people of quality overlook every thing 
In a marriage contra, but their fortune! _ * 

Cant, C'eſt bien heureux, et commode auſſi. FT 

Lord Ogl. Bruſh, give me that pamphlet by my bed-ſide— 
(Bruſh goes for 77.) Canton, do you wait in the anti-chamber, 
and Jet nobody interrupt me till I call you. 

Cant. Muſh good may do your Lord{hip! / 

Lord Ogl. (to Bruſh, who brings the pamphlet.) And now, 
Bruſh, leave me a little to my ſtudies | Exit Bruſh. 

Lord Ogl. | alone.) What can | poſlibly do among theſe 
wamen here, with this confounded rheumatiſm ?/ 1t is a moſt 
jromms enemy to gallantry and addreſs /gets off his chair. } 

e!—Courage, my Lor! by heav'as, I'm another creature 
{hums and dances @ little. ) It will do, faith—Bravo Lor! 
theſe girls have abſoiutely inſpir'd me—LIf they are for -a 
_ game of romps— Vie voila pret! {fings and dances. } O—that's 
an ugly twinge—but its gone.—I have rather too much of 
the lily this morning in my complexion ; a faint tinQure of 
the roſe will "give a delicate ſpirit to my eyes for the day. 
(unlocks a di awer at the bottom of the glaſs, and takes out 


rouge ; while he's painting himſelf, a m— at the door.) 
| w bn TT. 


Who's there? I won't be diſturb'd, 
| Cant, 


bs; 
"- 
- 
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Cant. (without.) My Lor, 'my Lor, here ' is Monſieur 
| Sterling to pay his devoir to you this morn in your chambre. 
Lord Ogl. ( feftly. ) What a fellow! aloud.) T .am ex- 
tremely honour'd by Mr. Sterling—Why don't you ſee him 
in, Monſieur !--I wiſh he was at the bottom of his ſtinking 
canal—{ door opens. } Oh my dear Mr. Sterling, you do me 
a great deal of honour. | 4 A ESHS 4 
Enter Sterling and Lovewell. 
Ster. T hope, my Lord, that your Lordſhip ſlept well in 
the night—I believe there are no better beds in Europe than 
] have—I fpare no pains to. get 'em, nor money to buy 
them—His Majeſty, God blefs him, don't ſleep upon a 
better out of his palace; and if | had ſaid in too, 1 hope no 
treaſon, my Lord, | Roo 
Lord Ogl. Your beds are like every thing elſe about you, 
incomparable!——They not only make one reſt well, but 
give one ſpirits, Mr. Sterling. | EL 
Ster. What ſay you then, my Lord, to another walk in 
the garden? You muſt ſee my water by day-light, and my 
walks, and my ſlopes, and my clumps, and my bridge, and 
my flow'ring trees, and my bed of Dutch twlips Matters 
look'd but dim laſt night, my Lord ; I feel the dew in my 
great toe---but I would put on a cut ſhoe that 1 'might be 
able to walk you about---I may be laid up. to-morrow. 
' Lord Ogl. | pray heaven you may! [ afide. 
Ster. What ſay you, my Lord? bod i it - 
Lord Ogl. I was ſaying, Sir, that I was in hopes of ſeeing 
the young ladies at breakfait: Mr. Sterling, they are, in my 
mind, the fineſt tulips in this part of the world—he! he! 
Cant. Braviſſimo, my Lor!—ha! ha! he! Jug 
 Ster. They ſhall meet your Lordſhip in the garden—we 
don't loſe our walk for them; I'll take you a little round 
before breakfaſt, and a larger before dinner, .and in the 
— you ſhall go the Grand "Tower, as I call it, ha! 
a! ha! | $4 
Lord Ogl. Not a foot, I hope, : Mr. Sterling—conſider 
your gout, my good friend—Y ou'll certainly be laid by the 
heels for your politeneſs —he! he! he! E.- 
' Cant. Ha! ha! ha!l—'tis admirable !—en verite! 
F [ laughing very heartily. 
Ster, If my young man (to Loyewell) here, would but 
laugh at my jokes, which he ought to do, as Mounſeer does 
at yours, my Lord, we ſhould be all hfe and mirth. RY 
Lord Ogl. What ſay you, Cant. will you take my kinſ- 
b | IT UE man 
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man into. your tuition?. you have certainly the moſt com- 
panionable.laugh I ever met with, and never out of tune. 

Cant. But when your Lordſhip is out of ſpirits. - 
Lord Ogl. Well ſaid, Cant. but here comes my nephew, - 
to play Ws part. . 
Enter Sir John Melvil. bh 0 Ron 
Well, Sir John, what news from the iſland of Love? have 
you been ſighing and ſerenading this morning? Eu 
Sir John. I am glad to ſee your Lordſhip in ſuch ſpirits 


this morning. 


® 


Lord Ogl. I'm ſorry to ſee you ſo dull, Sir—What poor &* 
things, Mr, Sterling, theſe very young fellows are! they** - 
make. love with faces, as if they were burying -the dead— * ' 
though, indeed, a "marriage ſometimes may be properly z 
called a burying of the living—eh, Mr. Sterling? % PE {| 

Ster. Not if they have enough to live upon, my Lord— 

Ha! ha! ha! 6 | | Ak b2 
Cant... Dat is all Monſieur Sterling tink of [ 
Sir Fohn. Prithee, Lovewell, come with me into theY_ 

garden; I have ſomething of conſequence for-you, and | t 

1 muſt communicate it direQly. | | Q 

_ Lov. We'll go together —— t 

If your Lordſhip and Mr. Sterling pleaſe, we'll prepare the : [ 

ladies to attend you in the garden. | Exeunt Sir John and Lov. { 

Ster. My girls are always ready, I make 'em riſe ſoon and 
to bed early ; their huſbands ſhall have 'em with good con- 


ſtitutions, and good fortunes, if they have nothing elſe, my 
Lord. | | og 


Lord Ogl. Fine things, Mr. Sterling! | 
| Ster, Fine things, indeed, my Lord !—Ah; my Lord, had 
not you run off your ſpeed in your youth, you had not been 
ſo cripped in your age, my Lord. © 
Lord Ogl. Very pleaſant, he, he, he— [ half laughing, 
Ster, Here's Mounſeer now, I ſuppoſe, 1s pretty near 
your Lordſhip's ſtanding ; butchaving little to eat, and little 
to ſpend, in his own country, he'll wear three of yous 
Lordſhip out—eating and drinking kills us all. 
Lord Ogl. Very pleaſant, 1 proteſt—What a vulgar 
Cant. My Lor' fo old as me!—He is chicken to me—and 
look like a boy to pauvre me. Ape re 30s. ob 
Ster. Ha! ha! ha!-Well ſaid, Mounſeer—keep to that, 
and you'll live in any country of the world —Ha ! ha! hal— is 
But, my Lord,' I will wait upon you in the garden: We i 
have but a little time to breakfalt—1'Il go fer my hat and _ 1 
cane, is 
| 


I 
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cane, fetch a little walk with | you, my Lord, and then for 
the hot rolls and butter! _ [Exit Sterling, 
Lord Ogl. I ſhall attend you with pleaſure—Hot rolls and 


butter, -in July! I ſweat. with the VIE? of it—What a 
ſtrange beaſt it is! 


Cant. C'eſt un barbare.  ! \xF 
Lord Ogl. He is a vulgar dog, and if there was not ſo 
| much money in the family, which - I can't do without, I 
| would leave him and his hot rolls and butter diretly—Come - 


Weg. ov 4 Dy Eu oor va oy Ay ooo 
" 


along, Monſieur! [Exeunt Lord Ogleby and Canton. 
| | V.— 3 Sad changes to the garden. 
| L-” . ., Enter Sir John Melvil and Lovewell. 


: Love In my room this morning? Impoſſible. 

Sir Fohn, Before five this morning, 1 promiſe. you. | 

Lev. On what occaſion? 

| Sir Fohn. 1 was ſo anxious to diſcloſe my mind to you, 
that I could not {leep in my bed—but I found that you could 
not-ſleep. neither —'The bird was flown, and the neſt long 
lince cold—— W here was you, Lovewell? 

Liv. Pooh! prithee! ridiculous! 

Sir Fohn. Come now, which was it? Miſs Sterling” 5 
maid? a pretty little rogue! or Miſs ad s Abigal? a 
ſweet ſoul too—or— 

Lov. Nay, nay, leave willine, and tell me your buſineſs, 

Str Fohn. Well, but where. was you, Lovewell? 

Lov. Walking—writing—what ſignifies where I was? 

* Str Fohn. Walking, yes, I dare tay. It rained as hard 
as it could pour, Sweet refreſhing ſhowers to walk in! No, 
no, Lovewell.—-Now would I give twenty gra to know 
which of the maids 

. Lov. But your buſineſs! your buſineſs, Sir John! 

- Sir Febn. Let me alittle into the ſecrets of the family. 

Tov. Plha! - 

_ . Sir F4bn. Poor Lovewell, he can't bear it, I fee. She 
charged you not to kiſs and. tell .—Eh, Lovewell! However, . 
though you will not honour me with your confidsnce, ['}1 
venture to truſt you with mine.---What do you think. of 
Miſs Sterling? 
L. \ , Lov. What do I think of Miſs Sterling? _ 
F Sir Fobn. Ay, what d'ye think of her? | 
F | Lov. An odd queſtion!—but I think her a imart, lively 
girl, full of mirth and ſprightlineſs. 
Sir Fobn. All miſchicf and malice, I doubt, | 
Lov How? | 


bir 
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$:r John, But her perſon---what d'ye think of that? +»: 
Lv. Pretty! and agreeable. , . . - -; +4... +: 

Sir: Fohn A little griſette thing. 

Zov. What is the meaning of all this? OI 
 8ir Fohn, T'll tell you. You muſt know, Lovewell, that 
notwithſlanding all appearances {/ee:ng Lord Ogleby, &c.} 
We are interrupted--- W hen they are gone, 1'l] explain. _ _; 

Enter Lord Ogleby, Sterling, Mrs. Heidelberg, Miſs 
a Lit T4410: 31,7 ReTLng, and PRnny..:.. :.5.75 14 

' Lord Ogl. Great. improvements... indeed, Mr. Sterling ! 
wonderful improvements! 'The Four. Seaſons. in lead, the 
flying Mercury, and:the baſon with Neptune in the. middle, 
are all 'in the very extreme of fine taſte. You have as many 
rich figures as the man at Hyde Park Corner. - | 

Ster. The chief pleaſure of a country-houſe is to make 
improvements, you know, my Lord. I ſpare no expence, 
not.I.---This is quite another gueſs ſort of a place than it 
was when [I firſt took it, my Lord. We were ſurrounded 
with trees. I cut down above fifty to make the- lawn before 
the houſe, and let in the wind and the ſun---ſmack-ſmooth--- 
as you ſee,---Then I made a green-houſe out of the old 
Jaundry, and turned the brew-houſe into a pinery---The 
high oftagon ſummer-houſe, you ſee yonder, is raiſed on 
the maſt of a ſhip, given me by an Eaſt-India Captain, who 
| has turned many a thouſand of my money. It. commands 
the whole road. ' All the-coaches and chariots, and chaiſes, 
paſs and repaſs under your eye. I'll mount you up.there in 
the afternoon, my Lord. --*Tis the pleaſanteſt place in the 
world to. take a pipe and a bottle,---and ſo you ſhall ſay, 

my Lord. pe OE ne | 
.' Lord Ogl. Ay---or a bowl of punch, or a cann of flip, 
Mr.-Sterling !. for it looks like a cabin in the air, —1f_fly- 
ing chairs were in uſe, -the-captain might make a voyage to 
the Indies in it ſtill, if he had but a fair wind, 

_..: Gant. Ha! ha! ha! ha! 47 


Mrs. Heidel. My brother's a little comical in his ideas, 
my Lord |—But you'll excuſe him.—I have a little Gathic 
dairy, fitted up entirely in my own taſte. —In the evening L 
ſhall hope for the honour of your Lordſhip's company to 
take a diſh of tea there,.or a ſyllabub warm from the cow. 
Lord Ogl. I_have every moment a freſh opportunity of 
admiring. the elegance of Mrs. Heidelberg—the very flower 
of delicacy, and _—_— of politeneſs. 
Mrs, Heidel. O m 
Lord Os ne Mad a” poop at each other. : 
II SONS pb. Weg? | ter. 
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=: Ster. How d'ye like theſe cloſe walks, my Lord? 

[/ Lord Ogl. A molt excellent ferpentine! Tt forms a partect 

1 maze, and winds like a trne lover's knot. 

| Ster. Ay—here's none of your ſtrait lines herebui: all 

taſte—zig-zag—crinkum-crankum—in and out—right and 
PE Tg and again—twiſting and rorvingy like a worm, my 

ord! 

. Lord Ol. Admirably laid ort, indeed); Mr. Sterling! one 
can hardly ſee an inch' beyond one's noſe any where in'theſe 
walks.—You are a moft excellent ceconomiſt of your land, 
and make a little go a great way.—t lies together in as 
ſmall parcels as if it was placed in yon -out at your window 
in Gracechurch-ſtreet. 

Cant. Ha! ha! hal ha! 

Lord Ogl. What d'ye laugh at, Canton ? 

_— Akt que cette ſimilitude eſt drole! So clever what 
you ſay, mi Lor!= 

Lord Ogl. [to Faning Y.1 You ſeem mightily engaged, Ma- 
I: What are tho e pretty. hands ſo buſily CIPLLPOS 
about ? 

Fanny. Quly, making up 'a nofegay, my Lord !—Will 
your Lordſhip do me the honour of accepting it? | preſenting it. 
Lord Ogl. Tl wear it next my heart, Madam !—H ſee the 

| young creature doats on me! | [ apart. 

Miſs Ster.' Lord, Siſter! you've loaded his Lordſhip with 
a bunch of flowers as big as:the cook or the nurſe carry to 
town on a Monday morning for a beau-pot,—Will your 
Lordſhip give me leave to preſent you with this roſe and a 
iprig of ſweet-briar ? | 

Lord Ogt. The trueft emblems of yourſelf, Madam ! all 
ſweetneſs and poignancy.—A little jealous, poor ſoul! [ apart. 

Ster. Now, my Lord, if you pleaſe, I'll carry you to ſee 

fl my ruins. 
l Mrs, Heidel, You'll abſolutely fatigue his \ Londihip with 
Y * over-walking, Brother! 
| | Lord Ogi. Not at'all, Madam ! We're in the garden of 
Eden, you know ; in the region of perpe etual ſpring, youth, 
and. beauty. [leering at the women, 
Mrs. Heidel, Quite the man of qualaty, I perteſt. | apart. 
Cant. Fake a my arm, my Lor! | Lord Ol. leans an him. 
 Ster, I'll only ſhew his Lordſhip my ruins, and the caf- 
= and the Chineſe bridge, and then we'll go in to 
breakfaſt. _ 
L5rd Ogl. Ruins, did you ſay, Mr, Sterling? - 
Ster. Ay, ruins, my Lord! and they. are reckoned es 
nc 


fine ones too. You would think them ready to tumble on 
your head, Tt has juſt coſt me a hundred and fifty pounds 
to put my Tuins in thorough repair. — This way, if your 
Lordſhip pleafes. þ " $o5 4 
Lord Ogl. \ going, tops. | What fteeple's that we ſee yonder? 
—the pariſh church, I ſuppoſe. long 
 Ster, Ha! ha! ha! that's admirable. It 1s no church at 
all, my Lord! it is a ſpire that I have built againſt a tree, a 


field or two off, to terminate the proſpet. One muſt always 


have a church, or an obeliſk, peſts ons = to terminate the 
proſpe&, you know. That's a rule in taſte, my Lord! 
Lord Ogl. Very ingenious, indeed! For my part, Þ deſire 
no finer proſpe& than this I ſee before me.—| leering at the 
_ 2vomen.| Simple, yet varied ; bounded, yet extenſive. 
Get away, Canton! | puſhing away Canton.] I want no 
aſſiſtance—T'Il walk with the ladies. 
Ster. This way, my Lord! | 
Lord Ogl. Lead on, Sir!—— We young folks here, will 
follow you. —Madam !— Miſs Sterling !—Miſs Fanny !—T 
attend you. \ [Exit after Sterling, gallanting the ladies. 


Cant. [ following.) He is cock o'de game, ma foy! [ Exit, 


Manent Sir John Melvil and Lovewell. | 

Sir Fehn. At length, thank heaven, I have an opportunity 

to unboſom. I know -you are. faithful, Lovewell, .and 
flatter myſelf you would rejoice to ſerve me. 


Low. Be aflured, you may depend on me, 


/L + 


Sir Fohn, You. muſt know, then, notwithſtanding all 


appearances, that this treaty" of. marriage between Miſs 
Sterling and me wall come to nothing. 
Lov. How! ' new ener ig 
. Str John. It will be no match, Lovewell. 
Lov. No match?. 
Sir Fohn. No. | 
Lov. You amaze me. What ſhould prevent it 
or Joon. bh | | 
Lov. You! wherefore ? 
. S9zr fohn. I don't like her. 
Lov. Very plain indeed! I never ſuppoſed that you was 
extremely devoted to her from inclination, but thought you 


always conſidered it as a matter of convenience, rather. than 


affe&tion. Ex 51 
Sir John. Very true. I came into the family without 
any impreſſions on my mind—with an unimpaſſioned-indif- 
ference ready to receive one woman as ſoon as another. 1 
looked upon love, ſerious ſober love, as a chimera, and 
 D2 marriage 
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charles as a thing of courſe, 'as you know moſt people do. 
But I, who'was lately ſo great an infidel in love, am now 
one of its ſincereſt vetaries.—In ſhort, my Cefeion' from 
Miſs: Sterling proceeds from the violence of my attachment 
_ to another. pt: ? Fra 
1 Lov: Another! So! ſo! here will bei fins work. And 
Pray; who is ſhe? '' 

' Sir- Jobn. Who. is ſhe? who can ſhe be? but Fanny, the 
tender; amiable, engaging Fanny. | 

Lov. Fanny! What Fanny? 
> Sir Fohn. Fanny DA. - Her fiter—Is not he an 
angel, Lovewell? © 

--£ov. 'Her iſter? Confuſion! —You muſt not think of it, 
Sir John. + -- 

Sir John, Not think of it? I can think of nothingielfs. 
Nay, tell me, Lovewell! was it poſſible for me to-be-in- 
Inlp oed in a perpetual intercourſe with: two ſuch objects as 
F % and her ters: 'and not find my heart led by-inſenſible 
attraQtion" towards her? —You ſeem confounded — Why 
don't you anſwer me? - SATO RD 

Lov. Indeed, Sir John, this event gives me znkidite concern, 

- Sir Fohn. Why ſo?—1Is not ſhe an angel, Lovewell? 

» Lov. I foreſee that it muſt produce the worſt conſequences. 
Conſider the confuſion it muſt unavoidably create, Let me _ 
Pee 5 you to drop theſe thoughts in time. 

_ Sir Fohn, Never—never, Lovewell! 4 

' Lov. You have gone too far to recede. A, PR THF IO 
fo nearly concluded, cannot be broken off- with any grace. 
The lawyers, you know: are hourly expectedy . the /preli- 
minaries almoſt finally - ſettled 'between Lord Ogleby and 
Mr. Sterling; and Miſs Sterling herſelf ready to receIVE 
you as a huſband. 

_ Str Fobn. Why the banns have been publiſhed, an No- 
body has forbidden them, 'tis true. But you know either 
of the parties may change their minds even i after My enter 
hs church, | 

Lev. You think too lightly of this matter. To carry your 
addreſſes ſo far—and then to deſert her--- and for her ſiſter 
too !—lt will be ſuch an affront to the family, that they can 
never put up with it. 

| Sir Fohn. 1 don't think ſo: for as to my: transferring. my 
Paſſton from her to her ſiſter, ſs mach the better ! -for Foy 
you know, I don't carry my affe&tion out of-the family. 

Lov. Nay, but prithee be'ſerious, and think: better-of it. 

Sir Fohn, 1 have thought better of it already, you Tai 

el 


” dreſles, 
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Tell me honeſtly, Lovewell! Can you blame me ? Is there 
any compariſon between them. YR gd | 

Lov. As to that now—Why that—is juſt—juſt as it may 
ſtrike different people. There are many admirers of Miſs 
Sterling's vivacity.. *. | | 
- Sir John. Vivacity ! a medley of Cheapſide pertneſs, and 


Whitechapel pride.—No, no, if I do go ſo far into the city 


for a wedding-dinner, it ſhall be upon turtle at leaſt. 

 L2v. But 1 ſee no probability of ſucceſs ; for granting 
that Mr. Sterling would have conſented to it at firſt, he can- 
not liſten to. it now. Why did not you break this affair to 
the family before ? + Ts . 
YL John, Under ſuch embarraſſed circumſtances as I have 
been, can you wonder at my irreſolution or ag among no- 


thing but deſpair, the fear of loſing my dear Fanny, cou'd 


bring me to a declaration even now ; and yet I think I know 


Mr. Sterling ſo well, that ſtrange as my propoſal may ap- 


pear, if I'can make it advantageous to him as a money tranſ- 
ation, as I am ſure I can, he will certainly come into it. 

- Lov. But even ſuppoſe he ſhould, which 1 very much 
doubt, I don't think Fanny herſelf would liſten to your ad- 


Str Fehn. You are deceived a little in that particular. 

Lov. You'll find I am in the right, 

Sir Fohn. 1 have ſome little reaſon to think otherwiſe. 

Low. You have not declared your paſſion to her already ? 

Sir Fohn. Yes, I have. | 

Lev. Indeed !—And—and—and how did ſhe receive it ? 

RE I think it is not- very eaſy for me to make my 
addrefles to any woman, Without -receiving ſome little en- 
couragement. 


ment ? OR 
Sir Fohn. I don't know what you call encouragement— 


but ſhe bluſhed—and cried—and deſired me not to think of 


it any more—upon- which I preſſed her hand—kiſſed it— 
4 oy ſhe was an angel—and I could ſee jt tickled her to the 
oul, | 
Lov. And'did ſhe expreſs no ſurprize at your declaration ? 
Sir Fohn. Why faith, to ſay the truth, ſhe was a little 
ſurprized—and ſhe got .away from me 100, betore I could 
thoroughly explain myſelf. It 1 ſhould not meet with an 


opportunity. of ſpeaking to her, I mult get you to deliver a 


letter for me. . Cas | 
Lov. I! alctter !-I had rather have nothing 


Sir Fohn, 


Lov. Encouragement! did ſhe give you any encourage- | 
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Str Fohn. Nay, you ptomiſed me your aſſiſtance—and I 
am ſure you cannot ſcruple to make yourſelf uſeful on ſuch 
an oceaſion—You may, without ſuſpicion, acquaint her ver- 


| bally of my determined affeQion for her, and that I am re- 


ſolved to aſk her father's conſent.  — 
Lov. As to that, I—your commands, you know 


that js, if ſhe——lIndeed, Sir John, TI think you are in the 


wrong. | | | BY | TOES | 
Sir Fobn. Well---well---that's my concern---Ha! there 
ſhe goes, by heaven! along that walk, yonder, d'ye ſee? v wh 


-go to her immediately, 


Lov. You are too precipitate. Conſider what you are 


_ doing. 


\. Sir John. 1 would not loſe this opportunity for the uni- 
verſe. FEbhy | | RR 
. Lov. Nay, pray don't go! Your violence and eagerneſs 
may overcome her ſpirits. - The ſhock will be too much 
tor her. | [ detaining him. 


. Sir Fobn. Nothing ſhall prevent me.---Ha! now ſhe turns 


into another walk——Let me go! {breaks from him.) 1 
ſhall loſe her. /goring, turns back} Be ſure now to keep out 
of the way! If you interrupt us, I ſhall never forgive you. 

| | a haſtily. |, 

Zov. | alone. | 'Sdeath ! I can't bear this. In love with my 

wife! acquaint me with his paſſion for her! make his ad- 
dreſſes before my face!—I hail break out before my time— 
This was the meaning of Fanny's uneaſineſs, She could 


not encourage him——T am ſure ſhe could not——Ha! the 
are turning into the walk, and coming this way. Shall 


 Jeave the place? Leave him to folicit my wite! I can't 


ſubmit to it—They come nearer and nearer——IFf I ſtay, it 


_ will look ſuſpicious—It may betray us, and incenſe him—— 


They are here——I muſt go——1 am. the moſt unfortunate 
fellow in the world. _ '| Exit: 


BEAT 1 Enter Fanny and Sir John. 


_ Fanny. Leave me, Sir John, I beſeech you leave me! 
nay, why will you perſiſt to follow me withidleſolicitations, 


which are an affront to my charaCter, and an injury to. your 


own honour. 


Sir Fohn. IT know your delicacy, and tremble to offend 
it? but let the urgency of the occaſion be my excuſe! Con- 
ſider, Madam, that the future happineſs of my life depends 
on my preſent application to you ! conſider that this day muſt 
_Cete rmine my fate ; and theſe are perhaps the only moments 
leftme to incline you to warrant my paſlion, and to intreat 

| you 


[2 
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you not to oppoſe the propoſals I mean to open to your fa- 


ther. | Wor ks 

Fanny. For ſhame, for ſhame, Sir John! Think of your 
previous engagements! Think of . your. own ſituation, and 
think of mine! What have you diſcovered in my conduQt 
that might encourage you to ſo bold a declaration? I am 
ſhocked that you ſhould venture to ſay ſo much,” and bluſh 


that I ſhould even dare to give it a hearing. 
gone | 


_ "op Nay, ſtay, Madam, but one moment—Your 


ſenſibility 1s too great.---Engagements! what CNSASORENTs 
have been pretended on either fide more than thoſe of family. 
convenience ? I went on in the-trammels of matrimonial ne- 
gociation with a blind ſubmiſſion to your father and Lord 
Ogleby ; but my heart ſoon claimed a right to be conſulted. 


It has devoted itſelf to you, and obliges me to pleadearneſtly 


for the ſame tender intereſt in your's. 


Fanny. Have a care, Sir John! do not miſtake a depraved ; 


will for a virtuous inclination. By theſe common pretences 


of the heart, half our ſex are made fools, and a greater part 


of yours deſpiſe then for it. Le 

Sir Fohna\AﬀeRion, you will allow 1s involuntary. We 
cannot always direct it to the obje& on which it ſhould fix--- 
But when it is once inviolably attached, inviolably as mine is 
to you, it often creates reciprocal affeion.---When I laſt 
urged you on this ſubject, you heard me with more temper, 
and I hoped with ſome compaſſion. | | 

Fanny. You deceived yourſelf. If I forbore to exert a pro- 


per fpirit; nay, if Idid not even expreſs the quickeſt reſent- 


ment of your behaviour, it was only in conſideration of that 


reſpeCt I wiſh to pay you, in honour to miy ſiſter : and be 
aſſured,. Sir, woman as I am, that my vanity could reap no 
pleaſure from a triumph that muſt reſult from the blackeſt 
treachery to her. | . [ goings 

Sir Fohn, One word, and I have done. {topping het. }--- 
Your impatience and anxiety, and the urgency of the occa- 
livn, oblige me to be brief and explicit with you---I appeal 
therefore from your delicacy to your juſtice.---Your ſiſter, I 
verily believe, neither entertains any real affeQion for me, 
or tenderneſs for you. Your father, I am inclined to think, 
1s not much concerned by means of which of his daughters 
the families are united.---Now, as they cannot, ſhall not be 
conneQed, otherwiſe than by my union with you, why will 
you, from a falſe delicacy, oppole a meaſure ſo conducive to 
my happineſs, and, I hope your own? I love you, moſt paſ- 


fonately” | 


Let tne 'be 
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ſionately and ſincerely Iove you---and 1 hope to propoſe 
terms agreeable to Mr. Sterling :---If then you don't abſo- 
lutely loath,  abhor, and ſcorn me---if there | is no other __ 
Pier man 
Fanny. Hear me, Sir, hear my -final determination . 
Were my father and ſiſter as'infenſible as you are pleaſed to 
repreſent them ;---were my heart for ever to remain' diſen- 
aged to any other---I could not liſten to' your propoſals.--- 
hat! you on the very eve of a marriage with my ſiſter; I 
living under the fame roof with her, bound not only by the 
laws of friendſhip and hoſpitality, 'butt even. the ties of blood, 
to contribute to her hippineſs,c:ad not to conſpire againſt 
her peace---the peace'of a whole family---and that my own. 
too!---Away, away, Sir iſohn' !---At ſuch a time, and in 
ſuch circumſtances, your addreſſes only inſpire me with hor- 
10r---Na ay you muſt detain me no longer---I will go: | 
Sir Fagn: Do not leave me'in abſolute deſpair !---Give me 
2 glimpſe of hope! 1 112-11 | Falling on his knees. 
anny. 1 cannot.---Pray, Sir John! [ firupggling 10:g9. 
| **» Sir Jobn. Shall this hand be given to anothet ?. kiſſing her 
ves hand) No---I cannot endure it——My whole ſoul is yours, 
it BO and the whole happineſs of my life is in your power. | 
=. ws Enter Miſs Sterling. R | | 
[4 Fanny. Ha! my ſiſter is here. 'Riſe for ame, Sir ohn! 


q Sir Fohn. Miſs Sterling ! £1.35 T was 

Ai Miſs Ster. I beg pardon, Sir 1--You' 1 excuſe me, Ma- 
dam !---I have broke in upon' you a little unopportunely, - I 
believe---But I did not mean to interrupt you---I only came, 
Sir, to let you know that breakfaſt waits, if you have kniſhed 
your morning's devotions. 

Sir Fohn. 1 am very ſenſible, Miſs Sterling, that this may 
appear particular, but 
© * Miſs Ster,' O dear, Sir Jos; dow t put yourſelf to the 
trouble of an apology... The thing explains itſelf. 

* '\S7r 7ohn. It will ſoon, Madam!---In the mean time TI 
can only affure you of my profound reſpe&t' and eſteemy for 
en and make no doubt of convincing Mr. Sterling of the 
Honour and integrity of my intentions.  And---and---your 
humble ſervant, Madam !- | 1 Exitin wo yo on. 
Manent Fanny, and Miſs Sterling. Rs 
Miſs Ster. Reſpect ?---Infolence!---Eſteem ?--. Very "0 | 
 trily! And you, Madam! my ſweet, delicate, innocent, 
Fentimenral ſiſter ' will you convince wy: papa too of the 1n- 
tegrity of your intentions? 

"Fanny... Do not upbraid me, my dear ſiſter ! Indeed I don t 

| Grave 
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deſerve it, Believe me, you can't be more offended at his 
behaviour than I am, and I am ſure it cannot make you 
half ſo miſerable. - 

Mifs Ster. Make me miferable! You are mightily deceived, 
Madam! It gives me no fort of uneaſineſs, i * aſſure you.--- 
A baſe fellow !—As for you, Miſs! the pretended ſoftneſs of 
your diſpoſition, your artfu] good-nature, never impoſed 
upon me, I always knew you to be fly, and envious, and 
deceiiful, | | RH 

Fanny. Indeed, you wrong me. 

Miſs Ster. Oh, you are all goodneſs to be ſure !—Did not 
] find him on his knees before you ?* Did not I ſee him kiſs 
your ſweet hand ? Did not I hear his proteſtations? Was not 
1 a witneſs of your diflembled modeſty *'=No—no, my dear! 
_ imagine that you can make a foo! of your elder fiſter ſo 
eaſily. | | 

Fanny. Sir John, I own, is to blame } but I am above the 
thoughts of doing you the leaſt injury. | 


Miſs Ster. We ſhall try that, Madam!—1T hope, Miſs, 


| you'll be able to give a better account to my papa and my 
aunt— for they ſhall both know of this matter, I promiſe 


OU. FE vit JZ of7. 
y [ ——_—— 


Fanny. [al:ne.] How unhappy T am! my diftreſſes multi« 
ply upon me. — Mr. Lovewell muſt now become acquainted 
with Sir John's behaviour to me—=and in a manner that may 
add to his uneaſineſs. My father, inſtead of being diſpoſed 
by fortunate circumſtances to forgive any tranſgreſtions, will 
be previouſly incenſed againſt me. My ſiſter and my aunt 
will become irreconcilably my enemies, and rejoice in my 
difgrace.—Yet, on all events, I am determined on a diſco- 
very. I dread it, and am reſolved to haſten it. It is ſur- 
rounded with more horrors every inftant, as it appears every 
inſtant more necetlary, [ Exit. 
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ACT 111. SCENE 1. 


A hall. : 


| Enter a ſervant leading in Serjeant Flower, and Counſellors 
_ Traverſe and Trueman—all booted. 


Serv. FF HIS way if you pleaſe gentlemen ! my maſter is 
at breakfaſt with the family at preſent—but I'll 
let him know, and he will wait on you immediately. 
Flaver, Mighty well, young man, mighty well, 
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Serv, Pleaſe to favour me with your names, gentlemen. 

Flower, Let Mr. Sterling know, that Mr Serjeant Flower, 
and two other gentlemen of the bar, are come to wait oh. 
him, according to his appointment. 
_ Serv. I will, Si | | going. 
2wer., And harkee, young man, {ſeryant returns.) Deſire 
y ſervant—Mr. Serjeant Flower's ſervant—to bring in my 
reen and gold ſaddle-cloth and piſtols, and lay them down 
ere in the hall, with my portmanteau. 

'Serv, I will, Sir, | [ Exit. 


Manet Lawyers. 
Flawer. Well, gentlemen! the ſettling thefe marriage ar- 


ticles falls conveniently enough, almoſt juſt on the eve of the 
circuits, Let m7 TeotheBome; The vftdIan, and Welt- [ | 
ern,—ay, we can all croſs the country well enough to our ' 
ſeveral deſtinations.— Traverſe, when do you begin at Hert- \ 
ford ? SS Wt 
Traverſe. The day after to-morrow. $63] 
Flawer., That is commiſſicn-day with us at Warwick to0- | 
' 
f 
| 
l 


/ —But my clerk has retainers for every cauſe in the paper, 
| ſo it will be time enough if I am there the next morning} 
Beſides, I have about half a '\dozen caſes that have lain by me 
{ ever ſince the ſpring aſlizes, and I muſt tack opinions to 
them before I ſee my country clients again—So I will take 
the evening before me—and then current calamo, as I ſfay,— 
eh, Traverſe! | ei | | 
Traverſe. True, Mr. Serjeant—and the eaſieſt thing in 
. the world too—for thoſe country attornies are ſuch ignorant 
dogs, that in caſe of the deyrfe'of an eſtate to-A, and his 
| heirs for ever, they'll make a query, whether he takes in fee 
OT 1n tail. | 
Flawer. Do you expe to have much to do on the home 
Circuit theſe aſlizes ? 4 'S 
Traverſe. Not much nf; prius buſineſs, but a good deal 
on the crown fide, I believe. "The goals are brim full 
and ſome of the felons in good circumſtances, and likely to 
be tolerable clients. —Let me ſee! 1 am engaged for three 
- highway robberies, two murders, one forgery, and half a | 
dozen larcenies, at Kingſton. | 
Flawer. A pretty decent goal delivery! —Do you expect to | 
bring off Darkin, for the robbery on Putney-Common ? 
Can you make out your alib;, | Cr 
 Trave'ſe. Oh! no! the crown witneſſes are ſure to prove 
our identity. We ſhall certainly be hanged ; but that don't 


ſignify. ; 
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fignify.—But Mr. Serjeant, have you much to do? ?—any —_ 
markable cauſe on the Midland this circuit ? 


Flower. Nothing very .remarkable,—except two rapes, 
and Rider and Weitern at Nottingham, for crim. con,—but, 
on the whole, I believe a good deal of buſineſs. —Qur aſloci- 
ate tells me, there are above thirty venires for Warwick. 


Traverſe. Pray, Mr. Serjeant, are you concerned in Jongs 
and Thomas, at Lincoln ! 


Flower. I am—for the plaintiff, 


Traverſe. And what do you _ on't ? 
Flower. A nonſuit. . 


"— BY WD >. 
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Traverſe. 1 thought fo. 
Flawer. Oh, no manner of doubt on't—luce clarius, —we 
| have no right in us—we have but one chance. 
fra What's that? 
Flower. Why, my Lord Chief does not aiake © circuit this 
time, and my brakes Puzzle being in the commiſſion, the 
cauſe will come on before him. ; 


Trueman. Aygpat ma Gn, Indeed, if you can but throw | 
duſt in the eyes olafhe deter COP i 
lower. [rus Mp Trueman, L ink you are concerned 
or Lord OglebY'1n this affair, {To Trueman. 

Trueman. T am, Sir—T have the honour to be related to 
his Lordſhip, and hold ſome courts tor him in Somerſetſhire 
—go the Weſtern circuit—and attend the ſeſſions at Exeter, 
merely becauſe his Lordſhip's intereſts and property lie in 
that part of the kingdom. 


Flower. Ha !—and pray, Mr. Trueman, how long have 
you been called to the bar ? 

Trueman. About nine years and three quarters. 

Flower. Ha!—I don't know that I ever had the pleaſure 
of ſeeing you before. —T wiſh you ſucceſs, young gentleman. 

Enter Sterling. 

$ter. Oh, Mr. Serjeant Flower, I am glad to ſee you— 
Your ſervant, Mr. Serjeant! 'gentlemen, your ſervant! — 
Well, are all matters concluded ? has that ſnail-paced con- 
veyancer, old Ferret, of Gray's Inn, ſettled the articles at 
laſt? Do you approve of what he has done ? Will his tackle 
hold, tight and a firong ? —Eh, maſter v7 nag > 

Ps. My friend Ferret's flow and fure, Sir—But then 
ſerius aut citius, as we ſay, ſooner or later, Mr. Sterling, he 
is ſure to put his buſineſs out of hand as he ſhould do. —My 
clerk has brought the writing, and all other inſtruments 
along with him, and the ſettlement is, I believe, as good a 
ſettlement as any ſettlement on the face of the earth! 


E 2 Ster, 
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Ster. But that damn'd mortgage of 60,0001.— There don't 
appear to be any other incumbrances, | hope ? IE 

Traverſe. | can anſwer for that, Sir—and that will be 
cleared off immediately on the payment of the firſt part of 
Miſs Sterling's portion—You agree, on your part, to come. 
down with 80,000]. | 


Ster. Down on the nail.-- Ay, ay, my money is ready 


to-morrow if he pleaſes---he ſhall have it in India-bonds, or. 
Notes, or how he chuſes.---Your lords and your dukes, and 
your people at the court end of the town, ſtick at payments 
ſometimes---debts unpaid, no credit loſt with them---but-no 
fear of us ſubſtantial fellows---ch, Mr. Serjeant !--- 

Fl: wer. Sir John having laſt term, according to agree- 
ment, levied a fine and ſuffered a recovery, hath hitherto cut 
off the entail of the Ogleby eſtate for the better effecting. the 


. / ſecured to your eldeſt daughter, now Elizabeth Sterling, 


| ſpinſter, and the whole eſtate, after the death of the afore- 
ſaid Earl, deſcends to the heirs male of Sir John Melvil, on 


nem, — 


—_r_ 


I Lo 
Traverſe. Very true——and Sir John is to be put: in im- 
mediate poſſeſſion of as much of his Lordſhip's Somerſetſhire 
eſtate, 'as lies in the manors of Hogmore and Cranford, 
amounting to between twoand three thouſand per ann. and 
6 wy death of Mr. Sterling, a further ſum of ſeventy thou» 
and— Wn IT 


Enter Sir John Melvil. | 
Ster. Ah, Sir John! Here we are hard at it—paving the 
road to matrimony---Virft the lawyers, then comes the doc- 
tor---Let us but diſpatch the Jang robe, we ſhall ſoon get 
putting-fleeves to work, | warrant you. 
Sir F4hn. 1am forry to interrupt you, Sir---but I hope 
that both you- and theſe gentlemen will excuſe me---havin 
ſomething particular for your private car, I took the liberty 
of following you, and beg you will oblige me with an audi- 
ence immediately. | | 
S$ter. Ay, with all my heart!---Gentlemen, Mr. Serjeant, 


you'll excuſe it---Buſineſs muſt be done, you know. The 


writings will keep cold til} to-morrow morning. 
"m6 1 muſt be at Warwick, Mr. Sterling, the day 

- after, I | 
Ster. Nay, nay, I ſhan't part with you to night, gentle- 
men, I promile you, »My houſe 1s very full, but | m"_ 
Da eds 
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the body of the atoreſaid Elizabeth Sterling lawfully to be 
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-beds for you all, beds for your ſervants, and ſtabling for all 

your horſes, Will you take a turn in the garden, and view 
ſome of my improvements before dinner? Or will you amuſe 
yourſelves on the green, with a game of bowls, and a cool 
tankard?— My ſervants ſhall attend you—Do oo chuſe any 


other xefreſhment ? —Call for what you pleaſe ; do. as you 
pleaſe ;—make yourſelves quite at home, I heg of you. — 
Here, —Thomas! Harry! William! wait on theſe gentle- 
men!——| follows the.Lawyers out, bawling and talking, and 
then returns to Sir Fohn. | And now, Sir, I am entirely at 
your ſervice.—W hat are your commands with me, Sir John? 

Sir John. After having carried the negociation between 
our families to ſo great a length, aſter having aſſentcd ſo 
readily to all your propoſals, as well as received ſo many 
inſtances of your chearful complaiſance with the demands 
made on our part, .I am extremely concerned, Mr. Sterling, 
to be the involuntary cauſe of any uneaſineſs. 


Ster. Unealineſs! what uneaſineſs ?'— Where buſineſs 1s: 


tranſaQed as it ought to be, and the,parties underſtand one 
. another, there can be no uncaſineſs,)* Yo agree on-fuch, 


"and Tuch conditions to receive my daughter for a wife; on 
the ſame conditions I agree to receive you as a ſon-in-law ; 
and as to all the reſt, it follows of courſe, you know, as re- 
gularly as the payment of a bill after acceptance. 
Str Fohn Pardon me, Sir, more uneaſfineſs has ariſen 
than you are aware of. I am myſelf, at this inſtant, in a 
ſtate of inexpreſſible embarraſſment ; Miſs Sterling, I know, 


15 extremely diiconcerted too ; and unleſs you wili oblige me ; 


with the atbltance of your triendſhip, I foreſee the ſpecd 


progrels of diſcontent and animoſity through the whole 


4.4 ol. 


dt. s..ad ” 


a Ster, What the deuce is all this? I don't underſtand a 
ſingle ſyllable, 

$rr Jebn. In one word then—it will be abſolutely im- 
poſſible for me to fulfil my engagements in 1egard to Miſs 
Sterling. EE 

Ster. How, Sir John! Do. you mean to put an affront 
upon my family? What? refuſe to—— 

Sir ';/46hn. Be allured, Sir, that | neither mean to affront, 
nor torfſake your tarnily, My only fear :s, that you thovid 
deſert me; tor the whole happineſs of my life depends on 
my being. connected with your family by the nearelt and 
tendereſt ties in the world. es NEE en 

Ster. Why, did not you tell me, but a moment ago, that 
it was abſolutely impoſlible for you to marry my daughter. 


Sir 


OO 


— 
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Sir Fohn. True.—But you have another daughter, Sir—— 
Ster. Well? Ben's Sy | 
Sir Fohn, Who has obtained the moſt abſolute dominion 
over my heart. I have already declared my paſtion to her; 
nay, Mifs Sterling herſelf is alſo apprized of it, and if you 
will but give a ſanction to my preſent addreſſes, the uncom- 
mon merit of Miſs Sterling will no doubt recommend her to 
a perſon of equal, if not ſuperior rank to myſelf, and our 
families may {till be allied by my union with Miſs Fanny. 
S$ter. Mighty fine, truly! Why, what the plague do you 
make of us, Sir John? Do you come to market for my 
daughter, like ſervants at a ſtatute-fair? Do you think that 
I will ſuffer you, or any man in the world, to come into my 
houſe, like the Grand Signior, and throw the handkerchief 
firſt to one, and then to t'other, juſt as he pleaſes? Do you 
think I drive a kind of African flave-trade with them ; and— 
Sir John. A moment's patience, Sir! Nothing but the 
exceſs of my paſſion for Miſs Fanny ſhould have,induced me 
to take any ſtep that had the leaſt appearance of diſrepeCt to 
any part of your family; and even now I am deſirous to 
atone for my tranfgreflion, by making the moſt adequate 
compenſation that lies in my power. | | 
| Ster. Compenſation! what compenſation can you poſlibly 
make in ſuch a caſe as this, Sir John? -© 
© &Orr John, Come, come, Mr. Sterling; I know you to be 
2 man of ſenſe, a man of buſineſs, a man of the world. Il} 
deal frankly with you ; and you ſhall ſee that I don't defire a 
change of meaſures for my own gratification, without en- - 
deavouring to make it advantageous to you. 
Ster, What advantage can your inconſtancy be to me, 
Sir John? ; | bs 
Sir Fohn. I'll tell you, Sir.—You know that by the ar- 
ticles at preſent ſubſiſting between us, on the day of my 
marriage with Miſs Safin, you agree to pay.down the 
groſs ſum of eighty thouſand pounds. 
Ster. Well! | 
Sir 7F«hn. Now if you will but conſent to my waving that 
marriage | | TOES ; 
Ster, 1 agree to your waving that marriage? Impoſfible, 
Sir John! RS | 
Sir 7ohn. | hope not, Sir; as on my part, I will agree 
to wave my right to thirty thouſand pounds of the fortune 
] was to receive with her. | | 


Ster. Thirty thouſand, d'ye fay? 


$7 
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Sir John. Yes, Sir ; and accept of Miſs Fanny with ffty 
thouſand, inſtead of fourſcore. | 

Ster, Fifty thouſand— _ | ſpauſng. 

Sir Fohn. Inſtead of fourſcore. 

Ster.. Why—why—there may be ſomething in that. — 
Let me ſee—Fanny with fifty thouſand, inſtead of Betſy. 
with fourſcore. —But how can this be, Sir John? For you 
know I am to pay this money into the hands of my Lord 
Ogleby ; who,-I believe—between you and me, Sir John— 
is not overſtocked with ready money at preſent ; and three- 
ſcore thouſand of it, you know, is to go to pay oft the pre- 
ſent incumbrances on the eltate, Sir John. 

Sir 7ohn. That objeQion is eaſily obviated. —Fen of the 
twenty thouſand, which would remain as a ſurplus of the 
fourſeore, after paying off the mortgage, was intended by his | 
Lordſhip for my uſe, that we might ſet off with ſome little 
eclat on our marriage; and the other ten for his own.— 
Ten thouſand pounds, therefore, I ſhall be able to pay you 
immediately ; and for the remaining twenty thouſand, you 
| ſhall have a mortgage on that part of the eſtate which is to 

be made over to me, with whatever ſecurity you ſhall re- 
quire for the regular payment of the interelit, till the prin- 
cipal is duly diſcharged. ZE | 

Ster. Why—to do you juſtice, Sir Fohn, there is ſomethin 
fair and open in your propoſal; and- ſince I find you do not 
mean to put an affront upon the family 

Str Foha. Nothing was ever farther from my thoughts, 
Mr. Sterling.—And after all, the whole affair is nothin 
extraordinary—fuch things happen every day—and as the 
werld has only heard generally of a treaty between the fa- 
milies, when this marriage takes place, nobody wil be the 
wiler, if we have but diſcretion enough to keep our own 
counſel. Ke 

. Ster, True, true ; and ſince you only transfer from one 


o1rl ta the other, it is no more than transferring fo much 
itock, you know. 


. Str Fohn. The very thing! | | 
Ster. Qdfo! I had quite forgot. —We are reckoning 
Without our hoſt here. —'There is another difficulty 
Sir Fohn. You alarm me. What can that be? 
 Ofer, I can't ſtir a ſtep in this buſineſs without conſulting 
my ſiſter Heidelberg. The family has very great ex- 
peRations from her, and we muſt, not give her any offence. 


Sr 7ohn. But if you come into this meaſure, ſurely the 
will be ſo kind as to conſent——— | 


_ Seer, 
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Ster. I don't know that—Betſy is her darling, and I can't 
tell how far ſhe may reſent any flight that feems to be. 
offered to her favourite niece. — However, Fl1 do the beſt I 
can for you.— You ſhall go and break the matter to her firſt, 
and by that time I may ſuppoſe that your rhetoric has pre- 
vailed on her to liſten to reaſon, I will ſtep in to reinforce 
your arguments, _ | 

Sir Fohn. I'll fly to her immediately ; you promiſe me 
your aſſiſtance. | | 


Ster., I do. ; 
Sir 7ehn. Ten thouſand: thanks for it! and now ſucceſs 
attend me! [ going. 


Ster. Harkee, Sir John! [Sir John returns. | Not a word 
of the thirty thouſand to my ſiſter, Sir John. ; 

S$:r Fohn, Oh, I am dumb, I am dumb, Sir, [ going. 

Ster. You remember it is thirty thouſand. 

Sir 7ohn. To be ſure I do. - 

Ster. But Sir John!—one thing more. [Sr John returns.] 
My Lord muſt know nothing of this ſtroke of friendſhip 
between us. | f 

Sir Zechn. Not for the world. —Let me alone! let me 
alone |! : [ offering 10 g0. 

Ster. | holding him. |—And when every thing is agreed, we 
muſt give each other a bond to be held faſt to the bargain. 

Sir John. To be ſure. A bond by all means! a bond, or 
whatever you pleaſe. | ME DNS | Exit bafttly. 

Ster. | alone. I ſhould have thought of more conditions — 
he's in a humour to give me every thing— Why, what mere 
children are your fellowswf quality ; that cry for a plaything _ 
one minute, and throw it by the next! as changeable as the 
weather, and as uncertain as the ſtocks. —Special feilows to 

drive a bargain! and yet they are to take care of the intereſt 
of the nation truly !—Here does this whirligig man of 
faſhion offer to 'give up thirty thouſand pounds. in hard 
money, with as much indifference as if it was a china- 
orange.—By this mortgage, I ſhall have a hold on his terra 
firma, and if he wants more money, as he certainly will, — 
let him have children by my daughter or no, I ſtall have 
his whole eſtate ina net for the benefit of my family, — Well, 
thus it is, that the childrery of citizens, who have acquired 
fortunes, prove perſons of faſhion; and thus it is, that- 
perſons of faſhion who have ruined their fortunes, reduce 
the next generation to citss | | Exit. 


SCENE 
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' SCENE changes to another apartment. 
Enter Mrs. Heidelberg, and Miſs Sterling. 
Miſs Ster. This is your gentle-looking, ſoft-ſpeaking, 
| ſweet-ſmiling, affable Miſs Fanny for you | 
Mrs. Heidel, My Miſs Fanny! I diſclaim her. With all 
her arts ſhe never could inſinuate: herſelf into my good 
graces—and yet ſhe has a way with her, that deceives man, 
woman, and child, except you and me, niece. | 
Miſs Ster. O ay ; ſhe wants nothing but a crook in her 
hand, and a lamb under her arm, to be a perfe& picture of 
innocence and ſimplicity. ED WEN 
Mrs, Heidel. Juſt as I was drawn at Amſterdam, when I 
went over to viſit my huſband's relations. _ | 
Miſs Ster. And then ſhe's ſo mighty good to ſervants— 
pray, Fohn, do this—pray, Tom, do that —thank you, Fenny— 
and then ſo humble to her relations—9. be ſure, Papa!—as 
my Aunt pleaſes —my Sifter knows beſt—But with all her de- 
mureneſs and humility, ſhe has no objeQion. to. be Lady 
Ys it ſeems, nor to any wickedneſs that can make 
oo IN PORT TE IHR 3, of LEE IE 
| Mrs. Heidel. She Lady Melvil? Compoſe. yourſelf niece } 
T'll ladyſhip her indeed !—a little creppin, cantin--She 
ſhan't. be the better for a farden of my.money. But tell me, 
child, how does. this intriguing with Sir John correſpond 
with her partiality to Lovewell? I don't ſee a concatunation 
ere. | Lg RE: 
Miſs Ster..: There T was deceived, Madam. I took all 
their whiſperitigs and- ſtealing - into corners to be the mere 
attraction of Tular minds ;. but, behold! their private meet- 
ings were. not to contrive their own inſipid happineſs, but to 
conſpire againſt mine.But I know whence proceeds Mr. 
Lovewell's reſentment. to me... I could not ſtoop to be fa- 
miliar with my father's clerk, and ſo I have Joſt his intereſt. 
Mrs. Heidel. My ſpurrit to a T.—my dear child! /4:cs 
her. )—Mr. Heidelberg loſt his ele&ion for member of Par- 
liament,” becauſe T would not demean myſelf to be flobbered 
about by drunken ſhoemakers, - beaſtly cheeſemongers, and 
greaſy butchers and tallow-chandlers. However, niece, I 


can't help diffuring a little in opinion from you in this 


matter. My experunce and ſagucity makes me ſtill ſuſpeR, 
that there is ſomething more between her and that Lovewell, 
notwithſtanding this affair of Sir John.—I had my eye upon 


them the whole time of breakfaſt. —Sir John, I obſerved, 


looked a little confounded, — as though I Knew nothing 


of 
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of what had paſſed in the garden. You ſeemed to fit upon 
thorns too: But Fanny and Mr, Lovewell made quite ano- 
ther gueſs ſort of a figur; and were as perfe& a pjfur of 
two diſtreſt lovers, as if it had been drawh by Raphael An- 
gelo,—As to Sir John and Fanny, I want a matter of fat. 
Miſs Ster. Matter of fat, Madam? Did not 1 come un- 
expeCtedly upon them? Was not Sir John kneeling at her 
feet, and kiſſing her hand? Did not he look all love, and 
ſhe all confuſion? Is not that matter of fa? and did not 
Sir John, the moment that Papa was called out of the .room 
to the lawyermen, get up from breakfaſt,*and follow him im- _ 
mediately? And I warrant you, that by 'this time he has 
made propoſals, to him to marry my ſiſter—Oh; that ſome- 
other perſon, an earl, or a duke, would make his addreſſes to: 
me, that I might be revenged on this monſter! 
Mrs. Heidet. Be cool, child! you fball be Lady Melvil, 
in ſpite of all their caballins, if it coſts me ten thouſand 
pounds to turn the ſcale. Sir John may apply to my brother 
indeed ; but I'll make them all know who governs in this 
fammaly. rt nt WHT 
Miſs Ster. As I live, Madam, yonder comes Sir John: - A 
baſe man! I can't endure the ſight of - him. - I'll leave the 
room. this inſtant — OO [ifordered. 
Mrs. Heidel. Poor thing! Well, retire to your- own 
chamber, child; I'll give it him, I warrant you-; and by and 
by I'll come and let you know all that has paſt between us. 
Miſs Ster. Pray do, Madam !—{(lozking back. )J—A: vile 
wretch! Ghar | pi be [ Exit in a rage. 
Enter Sir Fohn Melvil. {ff © 
Sir Fohn. Your moſt obedient: humble ſervant, err 
| ' | bowing very reſpeftfuliy. 
Mrs. Heidel. Your ſervant, Sir John ae ws 
dropping a half courtſey, and pouting. 
Sir Fohn. Miſs i tener x4 wo Ke the room oft 
my approach, and the viſible coolneſs of your behaviour to 
me, Madam, convince me that ſhe has acquainted you with 
what paſt this morning. | WE 
Mrs. Heidel. T am very ſorry, Sir John, to be made ac- 
quainted with any thing that ſhould induce me to change 
the opinion, which I could always wiſh to entertain of a 
perſon of qualaty. [ pouting. 
Sir Fobn. It has always been my ambition to merit the 
beſt opinion from Mrs. Heidelberg ; and when ſhe comes to 
weigh all circumſtances, I flatter myſelf ——— 
Ars. Heide, You de flatter yourſelf, if you hg 
| | can 


, 


I can approve of your behaviour to my niece, Sir John,— 


And give me leave to tell you, Sir John, that you have 
been drawn into an-aftion much beneath you, Sir John ; 
and "that T look upon every injury offered to Miſs Betty 
Sterling, as an affront to myſelf, Sir John. [ warmly. 

Sir Fohn. T1 would-not offend you for the world, Madam! 
but when I am influenced by a :partiality for another, how- 
ever ll-founded, I hope your diſcernment and good ſenſe 
will think it rather a point of honour to renounce engage- 
ments, which I could not fulfil ſo ſtrialy as I ought; and 
that you will excuſe the change in my inclinations, fince 
the-new objeQ, as well as the fk, has the honour of being 
your niece, Madam. pw 

Mrs, Heidel. I diſclaim her as a niece, Sir John ; Miſs 
Sterling diſclaims her ' as a ſiſter, and 'the whole fammaly 
muſt diſclaim her, for her monſtrous baſeneſs and treachery. 
_ Sir Fohn. Indeed, ſhe has been guilty of none, Madam. 
Her hand and her heart are, I am ſure, entirely at the diſ- 
__ Poſal of yourſelf, and Mr. Sterling. 

Enter Sterling b:hind. FEE 

And if you ſhould not appoſe my inclinations, I am ſure of 
Mr. S$terling's conſent, Madam. 

Ars. Heidel. Indeed! | 

Sir John. Quite certain, Madam. 


Ster. [behind.] So! they ſeem to be coming to terms al- 


ready. I may venture to make my appearance. 


Mrs. Heidel. To marry Fanny ? | Ster. advances by degrees. 


Sir Fohn. Yes, Madam. | 

Mrs, Heidel. My brother has given his conſent, you ſay? 

Sir John, In the moſt ample manner, with no other re- 
ſtrition than the failure of your concurrence, Madam. 
{ ſees Ster. )—Oh, here's Mr. Eterling, who will confirm 
what I have told you. 

Mrs, Heidel. What! have you conſented to give up your 
own daughter in this manner, brother? : 
 bfer. Give her up! no, not give her up, fiſter; only in 
caſe that you——Zounds, I am afraid you have faid too 
much, Sir John. [apart to Sir John. 

Mrs. Heidel. Yes, yes. I ſee now that it is true enough 
what my niece told me. You are all plottin and caballin 
againſt her—Pray, does Lord Ogleby know of this affair * 


Sir Fobn. 1 have not yet made him acquainted with it, 


Madam. 


Mrs. Heidel. No, I warrant you, I thought ſo, —And 


ſo his Lordſhip and myſelf truly, are not to be conſulted 'till 
the-laſt.  -© F 2 | Ser, 


— \ 
% 


{> 
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S$ter. What ! did you not conſult my Lord? Oh: = for 
ſhame, Sir. John! 

Sir John.” Nay, but Mr. Searlimpn— 

Mrs. Heidel. We, who are the perſons of nick hob 
quence and experunce in the two fammalies, are to know 
nothing of the matter, 'till the whole is as good as concluded 
upon. But his Lordſhip, I am ſure, will have more generoſaty 
than to countenance ſuch a perceding. And.I could not have 
expected ſuch behaviour, from a perſon of Tow \ wed. Sir 
John—And as for you, brother ——— 

Ster, Nay, nay, ' but hear me, ſiſter! 

Mrs. Heidel. 1 am perfeRly aſhamed of om you no 
ſpurrit? no more concern for the honour of . our Ry 
than to conſent: 

| Ster. Conſent? I conſent ? As I hope for mercy, I never 
gave my conſent. Did 1 conſent, Sir Fohn? , | 

Sir Fohn, Notabſolutely, without Mrs. Heidelberg's con- 
currence. But in caſe of her approbation— 

Ster. Ay, 1 grant you, if my ſiſter approved—But that's 
quite another thing, you know . [| To Mrs. Heidelberg. 

Mrs, Heidel. Y our ſiſter approve, indeed!—I thought you 
knew her better, brother Sterling *'—W hat! approve of hav- 
ing your eldeſt daughter returned upon your hands, and ex- 
changed for the younger?—I am ſurprized ow egg could 
liſten to ſuch a ſcandalous propoſal. 

Ster. 1 tell you, 1 never did liſten to. it. —Did not .I ſay 
that I would be entirely governed by my fiſter, Sir Joh? 
and unleſs ſhe agreed to your marrying Fanny | 

Mrs. Heidel. I agree to his marrying Fanny ?—abomina- 
ble!—The man is abſolutely out of his ſenſes. —Can't that 
wiſe head of yours foreſee the conſequences of all this, bro- 
ther Sterling. ? Wall Sir John take Fanny without a fortin ? 
—No!—After you have ſettled the largeſt part of your pro- 
perty on your youngeſt daughter, can there be an equal. por- 
tion left for the eldeſt? —No! Does not this overturn the. 
whole ſyſtum of the fammaly !—Yes, yes, yes! You know I 
was always for my niece Betſy's marrying a perſon of the very 
firſt quallaty. That was my maxum:—and therefore, much 


| the largeſt ſettlement was, of courſe, ta be made upon. her. 
- As for Fanny, if the could, with a fortune of twenty. or 


thirty thouſand pounds, get a knight, or a member'of -par- 
Jiament, or a rich .common-councilman for a huſband, I 
thought it might do very well. 
Sir John. But- it a better match -ſhould- offer ſelf, why 
Mould 1 t not be accepted, TR e | 
; Mrs. Heide. 
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Mrs. Heidel. What, at the expence of her elder ſiſter ! 
Q fie, Sir John! How could you bear to hear of ſuch an in- 
dignaty, brother Sterling ? OG. 
 Ster. 1\—Nay, I ſhan't hear of it, I promiſe you. —L 
can't hear of it, indeed, Sir John. | 
Mrs. Heidel. But you have heard of it, brother Sterling. 
—You know you have ;—and ſent Sir John to propoſe it to 
me. But if you can give up your daughter, I ſhan't forſake 
my niece, 1 afſure you. Ah! if my poor dear Mr. Heidelberg 
- and our ſweet babes had been alive, he would not have be- 
haved ſo. EK | 
Ster. Did I, Sir John ?—Nay, ſpeak !—Bring me off, or 
we are ruined. [ apart to Sir John. 
Sir ZFohn. Why, to be ſure, to ſpeak the truth 
Mrs. Heidel. To ſpeak the truth, I'm aſham'd of you 
both. - But have a care what you are about, brother! have a 
care, I ſay. The counſellors are in the houſe, I hear ; and 
if every thing is not ſettled to my liking, I'll have nothing 
more to ſay to you, if I live theſe hundred years.—1I'll go 
over to Holland, and ſettle with Mr. Vanderſpracken, my 
poor huſband's firſt couſin, and my own fammaly ſhall never 
be the better for a farden of my money, I promiſe you. | Ex. 
| Manent Sir John and Sterling. ky 
 Ster., IT thought ſo. I knew ſhe never would agree to it. 
Sir Fohn. *Sdeath, how unfortunate! what can we do, 
Mr. Sterling ? bz 
S$ter. Nothing. | 
Sir Fohn. What, muſt our agreement break off, the mo- 
ment it is made then ? | 


Ster. It can't be helped, Sir John. The family, as I told 


you before, have great expeRations from my ſiſter; and if 


this matter proceeds, you hear yourſelf that ſhe threatens to 
leave us.—My brother Heidelberg was a warm man ; a ve 
warm man; and died worth a Plumb at leaſt ; a Plumb! ay, 
I warrant you, he died worth a Plumb and a halt. | 
Sir 7ehn. Well ; but if I—— | 
Ster. And then, my ſiſter has three or four very good mort- 
gapes, a deal of money in the three per cents, and old South- 


Sea annuities, beſides large concerns in the Dutchand French 


funds.—The greateſt part of all this ſhe means to leave to 
our family. x | 


Sir Fohn. I can only ſay, Sir —— Fs I Le 
» Ster. Why, your offer of the difference of thirty thouſand 
was very fair and handſome, to be ſure, Sir John. OT 
Sir 7ohn, Nay, but I am eveg willing to———— 


Ster. 
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 Ster. Ay, but if F was to accept it againſt her will, 
might loſe above a hundred thouſand ; ſo you ſfee-the balance 
is againſt you, Sir John. | 

Sir Zohn. But is:there no way, do mou think, of prevailing 
on Mrs. Heidelberg to grant her conſent ? WR, x 

Ster. 1 am afraid:not. —However, when her paſſion is a 
little abated—for ſhe's very paſſionate—you may .try what ' 
can be done : but you mult not uſe my name any more, vir 

ohn. | 

; Sir Fohn. Suppoſe I was to prevail on Lord Ogleby to ap- 
ply to her, do you think that would have any influence over 
her ? | | | 7 z. 
Ster. I think he would be more likely to perſuade her to 
3t than any other perſon in the family. She has a great re-- 
ſpe for Lord Ogleby. She loves a Lord. Ny 

Sir John. I'll apply to him this very day.—And if he 
ſhould prevail on Mrs. Heidelberg, I may depend on your 
friendſhip, Mr. Sterling? CI FW 
Ster. Ay, ay, 1 ſhall be glad to oblige you, when it is in | 
power ; but as the account ſtands now, you ſee it is not 


on the figures. And fo, your ſervant, Sir John. 

Sir JoÞn. | alone. | What a ſituation am T in !—Breaking 
off with her whom 1 was bound by treaty to marry ; rejeted 
by the object of my affeions ; and embroiled by this turbu- 
| lent woman, who governs the whole family.—And yet op- 

poſition inſtead of ſmothering, increaſes my inclination. I 
| muſt have her. I'll apply immediately to-Lord Ogleby ; and 
if he can but bring over the aunt to our party, her influence 


will overcome the ſcruples and delicacy of my dear Fanny, 
and I ſhall be the happieſt of mankind. | [Exit. 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 
pros A Room. of rg] 
Enter Sterling, Mrs. Heidelberg, and Mzſs Sterling, 


Ster. WE will you ſend Fanny to town, ſiſter ? 


Mrs. Heidel, To-morrow morning. I've 
given orders about 1t already. «i 
Ster. Indeed? RE 
Mrs. Heigdel. Pofatively. 


 Sfter, But conſider, ſiſter, at ſuch a time as this what an. 
odd appearance it will have,  _ Fo 
Mrs. Heide. Not half fo odd as her behaviour, brother.— 


This 


nA 


-- 
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This time was intended. for'happineſs, and I'll keep no in- 
cendiaries here to deſtroy it; I inſiſt on her going off to-mor- 
com mores in Ohet 5 tet ors 
Ster. I'm afraid this'is'all your doing, Betſy. 
 Mifs Ster; No, indeed, Papa. My aunt knows that- it 


is not.—PFor all Fanny's bafeneſs to me, I am ſure I would 


not do, or fay any thing to hurt her with you or my aunt 
_ for the.-world. | Fr 
Mrs, Heidel. Hold your tongue, Betſy !—TI will have my 
way—When ſhe is packed off, every thing will' go on as it 
ſhould do.—Since: they are at their intrigues, I'll let them 
| ſee that we can a& with vigur on our part ; and ſending ther 
out of the way ſhall be the purluminary ſtep to all the reſt of 
my perceedings.. CTY, | 

Ster., Well, but filter —— "_ LOANS 

Mrs. Heidel. It does not ſignify talking, brother Sterling, 
for I'm refolved to be rid of her, and 1 will. Come along, 
child! [to Miſs Sterling. |-Fhe poſt-ſhay ſhall be at the 
door by ſix o'clock in the REY ; and if Mifs Fanny does 
not get into it, why, I will—andſo there's an end of the mat- 
ters 


| faqs out with Mifs Sterling. 
E-LEG Mrs. Heidelberg yeturns. 

Mrs. Heidel; One word more, brother Sterling f---I ex- 
peR that you will take your eldeſt daughter in your hand, 
and make-a formal complaint: to Lord Ogleby of Sir John 
Melvil's behaviour,---Do this,. brother ;---ſhew a proper te 
gard for the honour of your fammaly yourſelf, and I ' ſhall 
throw-in'my mite to the raiſing of it. If not---but now you 
know my mind. So aCt as you pleaſe, and take the conſe- 
QUETiCESs. 21  FExr, 

Step. | alone. | The devil's in the women for tyranny! Mo- 
thers, wives, miſtreſſes, or ſiſters, they always will govetn 
us.---As to my ſiſter Heidelberg, ſhe knows the ſtrength of 
her-purſe, and domineers upon the credit of it.—< I will do 

is,”---and 4 You ſhall do that”---and ** you ſhall do 

other,” or elſe the fammaly ſhan't have a farden of”---[mi- 
' micking. ]---So abſolute with her money !---But, to ſay the 

truth, nothing but money car make us abſolute, and ſo we 
muſt e'en make the beſt of her, 


SCENE changes to the Garden. 


Enter Lord Ogleby and Canton. 


Lord Ogl. What! Mademoiſelle Fanny to be ſent away! 
=== Why ?--- Wherefore ?--- What's the meaning of all this ? 
Cant, Je ne feais pas,+--I know nothing of it. 


- 
\ 


Lord 


——_—_— 
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Lord Ogl. |t can't be---it ſhan't be.---I proteſt againſt the 
meaſure. She's a fine girl, and T had much rather that the 
reſt of the family were annihilated, than that ſhe ſhould leave 

us---- Her vulgar father, that's the very abſtra& of 'Change 
Alley---the aunt, that's always endeavouring, to be a fine lady 
---and the pert ſiſter for ever ſhewing that ſhe is one, are hor- 
rid company, indeed, ani without her, would be intolerable. 
Ah, la perice Fanchon ! ſhe's the thing ; Is n't ſhe, Cant? 

Cant. Dere 1s very good ſympatie entre vous, and Gat 
young lady, mi Lor. 

Lord Ogl. I'll not, be left among theſe Goths and Vandals; 
your Sterlings, your Heidelbergs, and NO ſhe 
goes, 1'I! poſitively go too. 

Cant. In de ſame poſt-chay, my Lor ? You have no ob- 
jeRion $0 dat I believe, nor Mademoiſelle- neider ' t00---ha ! 
ha ! ha! 

Lora Ogl. Prithee hold thy fooliſh tongue, Cant. -Dioal | 
thy Swiſs ſtupidity imagine that I can ſee and talk with a | 
fine girl without defires?---My eyes are involuntarily at- 


We tracted by beautiful objeQts---I fly as naturally to 2 fine 
34 3 


ir] 

Cant. As de fine girl to you, my Lor, ha! ha! ha! you 
always fly togedre like un pair de pigeons. 

Lord Ogl. Like un pair de pigeons —ſmecks Fr J-——Vous 
etes un fot, Monſ. Canton--- T hou art always .dreamin 

my intrigues, and never ſeeſt' me badiner, but you : ſuſpe 
miſchief, you old fool, you 

Cant. I am fool, I confeſs, but not always fool in tat, 
my-.Lor, he! he! he! 
| Lord Ogl. He! he! he!---Thou art incorkigible. 4 but thy 
abfardities amuſe one.---Thou art like my rappee here, 
{ takes out his box.) a molt ridiculous ſuperfluity, but a pinch 
of thee, now andthen, is a more delicious treat... 

Cant. You do me great honeur, mi Lor. _ 

Lord Ogl. "Tis fa&, upon my ſoul.---"Thou art. properly 
my cephalic ſnuff, and art no bad medicine againſt megrims,” 
vertigoes, and profound thinking---ha! ha! ha! | 
. Cant. Your flatterie, my Lor, vil make me too prode. 2 

Lord Ogl. The girl has ſome little-partiality for me, to be 
ſure: but pag Cant. 1s not that Miſs Fanny yonder? _ 

Cant, (looking with a glaſs, ) En verite, 'tis ſhe, my Lor 
—'tis one of de pigeons, —de pigeons d'amour. 

Lord Ogl. Don't be ridiculous, you old monkey. | ſmiling. 

Cant. 1 am monkee, I am ole, but I have eye, I hays 
ear, and a little underſtand, now and den nn 

Lor Fl Oegl. 


Lord Ogl. Taiſez vous bete! + | 
Cant. Elle vous attend, my Lor.—She vil make a love to 
». you. N | hes : 
| Lord Ogl. Will ſhe? Have at her then! A fine girl can't 
oblige me more.—Egad, | find myſelf a little enjoue—come ; 
along, Cant. ! ſhe is but in the next walk—but there is 4 
ſuch a deal of this damned crinkum-crankum, as Sterling 
calls it, that one ſees people for half an hour before one 
can pet to them Allons, Monf, Canton, allons donc ! 
| | Exeunt finging in French. 
Anither part of the garden. 
Lovewell and Fanny, 
Lov. My dear Fanny, I cannot bear your diſtreſs! it over- 
comes all my reſolutions, and I am prepared for the diſco- 
very. Put 
Fanny. But how can it be effeQed before my departure ? 
Lov. T1 tell you. —Lord Ogleby ſeems to entertain a vi- 
ſible partiality for you ; and notwithſtanding the peculiarities 
of his behaviour, Few ſure that he.is humane at the bottom. 
He is vain to an exceſs; but withal extremely good-natured, vi 
and would do any thing to recommend himſelf to a lady.— if 
Do you open the whole affzir of our marriage to him imme- 
diately. It will come with more irreſiſtible perſuaſion from 
you than from myſelf; and I doubt not but you'll gain his 
friendſhip and prote&ion at once.—His influence and autho- 
rity will put an end to Sir John's ſolicitations, remove your 
aunt's and ſiſter's unkindneſs and ſuſpicions,. and I hope, re- 
concile your father and the whele family to our marriage. 
Fanny. Heaven grant it! Where is my Lord? 
Lov. I have heard him and Canton, fince dinner, ſinging 
French ſongs under the great walnut-tree by the parlour 
door. If you meet with him in the garden, you may diſ- 
cloſe the whole immediately. ' | 
Fanny. Dreadful as the taſk is, I '1I do it. Any thing | 
IS better than this continual anxiety. | 
 LZov. By that time the diſcovery is made, I will appear to 'bi 
ſecond you.—Ha! here comes my Lord. —Now my dear 
Fanny, ſummon up all your ſpirits, plead our cauſe pow- | 
erfully, and be ſure of ſucceſs. — [ going. oþ 
Fanny. Ay, don't leave me ! | | : | 
/ 
| 


Lov. Nay, you muſt let me. 


Fanny. Well, ſince it muſt be ſo, I'll obey you, if I have 
the power. Oh, Lovewell! 


Lev, Conſider, our fituation is very critical. To-morrow i4 
| morning. 1 


, 
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morning 1s fixt for your departure, and if we loſe this oppor- 
tunity, we may wiſh in vain for another .-He approaches 
—[ mult retire, —Speak, my dear Fanny, ſpeak and make 
us happy! | | [ Exit. 
Fanny. [ alone. ] Good heaven, what a ſituation am TI in! 
what ſhall Ido? what ſhall I ſay to him! I am all confuſion. 
Enter Lord Ogleby, and Canton. ry 


broke in upon your reverie, for the credit of our fex. I ſay 
2ne, Madam, for poor Canton here, from age and infirmities, 
itands for nothing. 
Cant. Noting at all, indeed. 
Fanny. Your Lordſhip does me great honour. —l had a fa- 
vour to requeſt, my Lord! Os ; 31 
Lord Ogl. A favour, Madam !—To be honoured with 
your commands, is an expreflible favour done to me Madam. 
Fanny. If your Lordſhip could indulge me with the ho- 
nour of 'a moment's —W hat is the matter with me ? | aſide. 
Lord Ogl. The girl's confuſed—he'!---here's ſomething 
in the wind, faith---I'll have a tete-a-tete with her---allez 
vous en ! 7% get;  FfTo Cant. 
Cant. I go---ah, pauvre Mademoifelle! my Lor, have 
#1114 upon the poor prgeone !. LIED) 
L:rd Ogl. I'll knock you down, Cant. if you are imper- 


tinent. | | [[mulng. 
Cant. Den I mus avay.---[/buffles ating. ]---You are moth, 
pleaſe, for all dart. UP [ afide and exit. 
Fanny. | ſhall tink with apprehenſion. [ aftde. 


Lord Ogl. What a ſweet girl---ſhe's a civiliz'd being,. 


and atones for the barbariſm of the relt of the family. 
Fanny. My Lord, I--- [he curtſeys and bluſhes. 


Lord Ogl. {addreſſing her.) I look upon it, Madam, to be 


one of the luckieſt circumſtances of my life, that I have this 
moment the honour of receiving your commands, and the 
ſatisfaftion of confirming with my tongue, what my eyes 

rhaps have but too weakly expreſſed---that I am' literally 
---the humbleſt of your ſervants. © | 2 


Fanny. I think myſelf greatly honoured, by your Lord- 


ſhip's partiality to me; but it diſtreſſes me, that I am 
obliged in my preſent ſituation to apply to it for proteCtion. 
| Lord Ogl. Tam happy in your diſtreſs, Madam, becauſe 
it gives me an opportunity to ſhew. my zeal. Beauty to me 
is a religion in which I was born and bred a bigot, and 


would dic a martyr,---I'm in tolerable ſpirits, faith! | aſide. 


Fanny. 


1 


Lord Ogl. To ſee fo much beauty ſo ſolitary, es. 7 MH. 
1s a ſatire upon mankind, and 'tis fortunate that one man has 


A COMEDY, - | E1 
Fanny. There is not perhaps at this moment a more diſ- 
treſſed creature than myſelf. Aﬀection, duty, hope, del- 
pair, .and a thouſand different ſentiments, are ſtruggling in 
my boſom; and even the preſence of your Lordſhip, to 
whom I have flown for proteCtion, adds to my perplexity. 
Lord Ogl. Does it, Madam Vers forbid !---my old . 
fault; the devil's in me, I think, for perplexing young wo- 
men. {afide and ſmiling. } Take courage, Madam ! dear Miſs 
Fanny, explain.---You have a powerful: advocate in my_ 
breaſt, I aſſure you---My heart, Madam---I am attached to 
you by all the laws of ſympathy and delicacy.—By my ho- 
nour, Iam. | | TE: 
 F#anny. Then I will venture to unburthen my mind— 
Sir John Melvil, my Lord, by the moſt miſplaced and miſ- 
timed declaration of affection for me, has. made me the un- 
happieit of women. . - 44 4 | F 
Lord Ogl. How, Madam ! has Sir John made his addreſſes 
to you. | Pa, 
Fanny. He has, my Lord, in the ſtrongeſt terms. But I. 
hope it 1s needleſs to ſay, that my duty to my family, love to 
my ſiſter, and regard to the whole family, as well 
as the great reſpect I entertain for your Lordſhip {curtſeying 
made me ſhudder at his addrefles. _. 
Lord Ogl. Charming girl !-——Proceed, my dear Miſs 
Fanny, proceed! 0 ae oor, ef LOS 
Fanny. In a moment---give me leave, my Lord !—But if 
what I have to diſcloſe ſhould be received with anger or diſ- 
leaſure ATA | 
Lord Ogl. Tmpoſlible,. by all the tender powers !—Speak, 
I beſeech you, or I ſhall divine the cauſe before you utter it. 
Fanny. Then, my Lord, Sir John's addreſles are not only 
ſhocking to me in themſelves, but are more particularly dil- 
agreeable to me at this time—as—as—— [ hefitating. 
Lord Ogl. As what, Madam? EY 
Fanny. As—pardon my confuſion—l am entirely devoted 
to another. | 4ol 
Lord Og]. If this is not plain, the devil's in it—{afide.} 
But tell me, my dear Miſs Fanny, for 1 muſt know ; tell me 
the how, the when, and the where 'Tell me 
| Enter Canton haſtily, Cp - 
Cant, My Lor, my Lor, my 4 a1 
Lord Ogl. Damn your Swiſs impertinence! how dutft 
you interrupt me, in the moſt critical melting moment that 
ever love and beauty honoured me with ? 
Cant, I demande pardonne, my Lor! Sir John Melvil, 
G2 wy 
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my Lor, ſent me to beg you do him de honeur to ſpeak a lit- 
tle to your Lordſhip. 
Lord Ogl. I'm not at leifure—I'm buſy—Get away you 


ſtupid old dog, you Swiſs raſcal, or I'll—— ' F & pn 


Cant. Fort bien, my Lor. [ Cant. goes out 6n tiptoe. 
Lord Ogl. By the laws of gallantry, Madam, this inter- 
ruption ſhould be death; but as no puniſhment ought to diſ- 


_ turb ihe triumph of the ſofter paſſhons, the criminal 1s par- 


doned and diſmiſſed—Let us return, Madam, to the higheſt 
luxury of exalted minds—a declaration of love from the lips 
of beauty. | 


Fanny. The entrance of a third perſon has a little relieved 


me, but I cannot go through with it—and yet I muſt open 


my heart with a diſcovery, or it will break with its burthen. 

Lord Ogl. What paſlion in her eyes! Iam alarmed to agis. 
tation. {afide,) I preſume, Madam, (and as you have flat- 
tered me, by making me a party cancerned, I hope you'll - 
excuſe the preſumption) that= TAS 

Fanny. No you excuſe my making you a party concerned, 
my Lord, and let me intereſt your heart in my behal!, as. 
my future happineſs or miſery in a great meaſure depend—r 
' Lord Ogl. Upon me, Madam ? | 

Fanny. Upon you, my Lord. | [/ighs. 

Lord Ogl. There's no ſtanding this : I have caught the in- 
fection——her tenderneſs diſſolves me. | [ fighs. 

Fanny. And ſhould you too ſeverely judge of a raſh action 
which paflion prompted, and modeſty has long concealed— 
- Lord Ogl. {taking her hand. ) Thou amiable creature——- 

command my heart, for it is vanquiſhed—Speak but thy vir- 
tuous wiſhes, andenjoy them. | 

Fanny. I cannot, my Lord—indeed, I cannot—Mr. 
Lovewell muſt tell you my diftreſſes—and when you know 
them—pity and prote& me. FE [ Exit in tears. 

Lord Ogl. [alone.] How the devil could Tbring her tothis ? 
It is too much—too much---I can't bear it—I muſt give way 
to this amiable weakneſs —/ wipes his eyes. } My heart over- 
flows with ſympathy, and [ feel every tenderneſs. I have in- 
ſpired. {flifles the tear.) How blind have I been to the deſo- 
lation I have made! How could I poſſibly imagine that a lit- 
tle partial attention and tender civilities to this young crea- 


ture ſhould have gathered to this burſt of paſſion! Can I be 
a man and withitand it? -No—PFll ſacrifice the whole ſex to 
her. But here comes the father, quite apropos. I'll open the 
matter immediately, ſettle the buſineſs with him, and take 
the ſweet girl down to Ogleby Houſe to-morrow to. 

| Ws ut 
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But what the devil! Miſs Sterling too! What miſchief's in 
the wind now? 
Enter Sterling, and Miſs Sterling. Ts # 
Ster. My Lord, your ſervant! I am attending my daughter 
here upon rather a diſagreeable affair. Speak to his Lord- 


= tſy. | | 

rd Og]. Your eyes, Miſs Sterling—for I always read 
the eyes of a young lady—betray ſome little emotion. 
What are your commands, Madam ? 


Miſs Ster. T have but too much cauſe for my emotion, 
my Lord! fk | 

Lord Ogl, I cannot commend my kinſman's behaviour, 
Madam. He has behaved like a falſe knight, I mult confeſs. 
$ heard of his apoſtaſy, Miſs Fanny has informed me 
OI it. 


Mifs Ster. Miſs Fanny's baſeneſs has been the cauſe of 
Sir John's inconſtancy. | | Ss 
Lord Ogl. Nay, now, my dear Miſs Sterling, your paſſion 
tranſports youtoo far. Sir John may have entertained a 

_ paſſion fog-Mifs Fanny, but believe me, my dear Miſs 
Sterling, believe me, Miſs Fanny has no paſlion for Sir 
ohn. She has a paſſion, indeed, a moſt tender paſſion. 
She has opened her whole ſoul to me, and I know where her 
affections are placed. | concertedly. 


Miſs Ster. Not upon Mr. Lovewell, my Lord 5 for Thave-— 
[fr reaſon to think that her ſeeming attachment to him, 


1s, by his conſent, made uſe of as a blind to cover her deſigns Pp 


— 


upon Sir John. 
7 Ogl. Lovewell! No, poor lad! She does not think 
of him. | —Y {| ſmiling. 

Miſs Ster. Have a care, my Lord, that both the families 
are not made the dupes of Sir John's artifice, and my ſiſter's 
diflimulation! You don't know her—indeed, my Lord, you 
don't know her—a baſe, inſinuating, perfidious !—Tt 1s too 
much—HShe has been beforenand with me, I perceive. Such 
unnatural behaviour to me!—But ſince I pos _ con no 
redrefs,- I am reſolved that ſome way or other I will have 
TEVENgE. £ [ Exit, Ty Dl 

Ster. This is fooliſh work, my Lord! 

Lord Ogl. I haye too much fenſibility to bear the tears of 
beauty, ” FO | b 
Ster. It is touching indeed, my Lord—and very moving 
for a father. | 

Lord Og!, To be ſure, Sir!-You muſt be diſtreſt beyond 

| meaſure! 
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meaſure! —Wherefore, to divert your too exquiſite feeling, 
ſuggple we change the ſubje&, and proceed to buſineſs. 
x, With all my heart, my Lorc! E 
Lord Ogl. You ſee, Mr. Sterling, we can make no union 
in our families by the propoſed 'marriage. | 
Ster. And very ſorry am I to ſee it, my Lord.. Epi! 
Lord Ogl. Have you ſet your heart upon being allied to 
our houſe, Mr. Sterling ? ES | "3 
Ster. 'Tis my only wiſh, at preſent, my omnium, as I 
may call it, T2 oe | | | 
Lerd Ogl. Your wiſhes ſhall be fulfilFd, 
Nter. Shall they, my Lord!—but how—how ? 
Lord Ogl. I'll marry in your family, 
Ster, What! my liſter Heidelberg? 
Lord Ogl. You throw me into a cold ſweat, Mr, Sterling. 
No, not your ſi{ſter—but your daughter, _ 
_ #ter. My daughter! RO ET TIRy 
Lord Ogl. Fanny !—now the murder's out! 
Ster. What you, my Lord?— _ 
 -Lord Ogl. Yes—I, I, Mr. Sterling! ; 
Ster.' No, no, my Lord—that's too much. [ ſmiling... 
| Zord Ogl. Too much ?—1I don't comprehend you. 
Ster. What, you, my Lord, marxy my Fanny !-—Bleſs me, 
what will the folks ſay ! | | wt: 
Lrd Ogl. Why, what will they ſay ? 
Ster. That you're a bold man, my Lord—that's all. 
_ Lard Ogl. Mr. Sterling, this may be city wit for ayght I 
know—Do you court my alliance ? 
S$tcr, To be ſure, my Lord. IP | 
Lord Ogl. Then I'll explain. —My. nephew won't marry 
your eldeſt daughter—nor I neither —Y our youngeſt daughter 
won't marry him—T will marry your youngeſt daughter. - 
Ster. What! with a youngeft daughter's fortune, my 
Lord* | 
Lord Ogl. With any fortune, or no fortune at all, Sir; 
Love is the 1dol of my heart, and the dzmon Intereſt ſinks 
before him. So, Sir, as I ſfaid befare, I will marry your 
youngeit daughter; your youngeſt daughter will marry 
Ne. | 


Stcr. Who told you fo, my Lord? 

Lord Ogl. Her own {ſweet ſelf, Sir. 

$ter. Indeed? | | 
Lord Ogl. Yes, Sir; our affetion is mutual; your ad- 


v2ntage double and treble—your daughter will be a Counteſs 
direaly 
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direAly—T ſhall: be the happieſt. of beings—and you'll be 
father to an Earl inſtead of a Baronet. | 

Ster. But what will my ſiſter ſay *—and my danghter? 

Lord Ogl. I'll manage that matter—nay, if they won't 
conſent, I'll run away with your daughter in ſpite of you. 

Ster. Well ſaid, my Lord! your ſpirit's good—I wiſh 
you had my conſtitution!—but if you'll venture, I have no 
objection, if my filter has none. - 

Lord Ogl. I'll anſwer for your ſiſter, Sir. Apropos! the 
lawyers are in'/the howſe—T Il have atticles drawn, and the 
whole affair coneluded to-morrow mornin 

Ster. Very well; and I'll diſpatch Lovewell to London 
fmmediately for ſome freſh papers I ſhall want, and I ſhall 
| leave you to manage matters with my liſter, You muſt-ex- 
cuſe me, my Lord, but I can't help laughing at the match — 
He! he! he! what will the folks If By 11 Ext. 

Lord Ogl. What a fellow. am I going to make a father 
of ?—He has no more feeling than the poſt in his warehouſe 
—But Fanny's virtues tune me to rapture again, and I won't 
think of the reſt of the famaly. ._ 

Enter Lovewell haſtily. 


| Lov. I beg your Lordſhip's + my Lands” are you | 


alone, my Lord? 

Lord Ogl. No, my. Lord, Iam not alone; I am in com- 
pany, the beſt company. | 

Lov. My. Lord! | x 

Lord Ozl. I never was in ſuch exquiſite edchanting « com-: 
pany | fince my heart firit conceived, or my ſenſes taſted 
pleaſure. 

Lov. Where are they, my Lend? 

+» Lord Ogl. In my mind, Sir. © + | 

Lov. What company have you there, my Lord? [ ſmiling. 

Lord Ogl. My own ideas, vir, which ſo crowd upon my 
imagination, and kindle 1n it ſuch a delirium of extaſy, that 
wit, wine, mulic, poctry, all combined, and each perfeRtion, 
are but mere mortal ſhadows of my felicity. 


- L£ovw. I fee that your Lordthip 1 1S happy, and 1 rejoice at it. . 
Lord Ogl. You /ball rejoice at it, Sir; my felicity ſhall 


not ſelfiſhly be contined, but ſhall ſpread its influence to the 
whole circle of my friends. I need not ſay, Lovewell, that 
you ſhall have your ſhare of it. 

Lov. Shall 1, my Lord?—then I underſtand you—you 
have heard—Miſs Fanny has informed you 


Lord Ogl. She has—1 have heard, and ſhe ſhall be happy 
—'tis determin'd, 


Liv. 


[ ooking about. 
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Lov. Then I have reached the ſummit of my wiſheg—- 
And will your Lordſhip pardon the folly ? EN a 
| Lord Ogl. © yes, poor creature, how could. ſhe help it?— 
—' Twas unavoidable—Fate and neceſſity. | | 
Lov. It was indeed, my Lord—Your kindneſs diſtratts 
ING, — MT 
Lord Ogsl.. And fo it did the poor girl, faith. 
Lov. She trembled to diſcloſe the ſecret, and declare her 
affections. | Fe) 
Lord Ogl. The world, I believe, will not think her af- 
feRions ill placed, | | 
Lov. | bowing. |—You are too good, 'my Lord. — And do 
you really excuſe the raſhneſs of the aQion ? 
Lord Ogl. From my very ſoul, Lovewell. 
Lov. Your generoſity overpowers me. — | bowing. ] — I 
was afraid of her meeting with a cold reception. 
Lord Ogl. More fool you then. 
Who pleads her cauſe with never-failing beauty, 
Here finds a full redreſs. [ ftrikes his breaſt. 
She's a fine girl, Lovewell. REL 12' 
Lov. Her beauty, my Lord, is her leaſt merit. She has 
an underſtanding—— p 27985 
Lord Ogl. Her choice convinces me of that. ' 
Lov. bowing. |< bat's your Lordſhip's goodneſs. Her 
choice was a difintereſted one. | | 
Lord Ogl. No---no---not altogether---it began with in- 
tereſt, and ended in paſſion. ST 02 CT 
Lov. Indeed, my Lord, if you were acquainted with her 
goodneſs of heart, and generoſity of-mind, as well as you 
are with the inferior beauties of her face and perſon —— 
_ Lord Ogl. I am fo perfeRly convinced of their exiſtence, 
and fo totally of your mind touching every amiable parti- 
cular of that ſweet girl, that were it not for the cold un- 
feeling impediments of the law, I would marry her to- 
mMcrrow morning. s 
Lov. My Lord! © | 
Lord Ogl. 1 would, by all that's honourable in man, and 
amiable in woman. 
Lov. Marry her !---What do you mean, my Lord ? 
| Lord Ogl. Miſs Fanny Sterling that is---the Counteſs of 
Ogleby that ſhall be. 
Lov. I am aſtonithed ! 
Lord Ogl. Why, could you expe leſs from me ? 
Lov. I did not expect this, my Lord. 
Lord Ogl, Trade and accounts have deſtroyed your feeling. 
Ws Lov, 
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Lo. No, indeed, my Lord. - Ny s IO 

Lord Ogl. The moment that love and pity entered my 
breaſt; I was reſolved to plunge into matrimony, and ſhorten 
the girl's tortures---F never do any thing «by halves; 'do I, 
Lovewell? By 3 aa Ee T foo tt. | : 

| Lov. No, indeed, 'my Lord---{fighs. )---What an accident! 
| Lord Ogl. What's the matter, Lovewell? thou ſeem'ſt to 
have loſt thy faculties. Why don't you wiſh me joy, man* 

Lov. O, 1 do, my Lord. 9s: 9022. © 10079. SO 

Lord'Ogl. She ſaid that you would explain what ſhe had 
not power to utter—but I wanted no interpreter for the lan- 
guage of love. k 0 fea | Fr | 

Lov. But has your Lordſhip conſidered the conſequences 
of your reſolution'?' | 

Lord Ogl. No, Sir, T am above conſideration, when m 
defires are kindled. -— | | | 

Low. But conſider the conſequences, my Lord, to your 
nephew, Sir- John, A LERONT 

Lord Ogl. Sir John has conſidered no conſequences him- 
ſelf, Mr. Lovewell. | 

' Lov. Mr. Sterling, my Lord, will certainly refuſe his 
daughter-to Sir John, _ ELE. I 

Lord 9gl. Sir' John has already refuſed Mr. Sterling's 
daughter. SER ANET As, po OTTER 

Lov. But what will become of Miſs Sterling, my Lord ? 

Lord Ogl. What's that to you ?-——You may have her, if 
you will. I depend upon Mr. Sterling's city-philofophy, 
to be reconciled to' Lord © Ogleby's | being his ſon-in-law, 
inſtead-of Sir John Melvil, Baronet. Don't you think that ' 
your maſter may be brought to that, without having recourſe 
to his calculations? Eh! Lovewell! 

£1. But, my Lord, that is not the queſtion. 

Lord Ogl. Whatever is the queſtion, T'll tell you my an- 
ſwer:—I am in love with a fine girl, whom I reſolve to marry. 
Enter Sir John Melvil. . 
What news with you, Sir John? —— You look all hurry 
and miationce-——tike a meſſenger after a battle. 

Sir Fobn. After a battle, indeed, my Lord.—T have this 
day had a ſevere engagement, and wanting your Lordſhip as 
an auxiliary, I have at laſt muſtered up reſolution to declare, 
what my duty to you and to myſelf have demanded from me 


ſome time. _ 
Lord Ogl. To the buſineſs then, and be as conciſe as poſ- 
lible, for Iam upon the wing—eh, Lovewell? 
[ he ſmites, and Lovewell bows. 
H Sir Zohn. 


. 
. 


DES 


o 
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Sir Fohn. I find 'tis in vain, my Lary; to ſtruggle againſf 
the force of inclination. ' 

Lord Ogl. Very. true, Nephew ; ' 11 am your. witneſs, and 
will food the motion——ſha'n 't I, Lovewell? 

[ ſmiles, and Lovewell bows. 
'+ Sir Foahns. Your .Lordſhip's generolity EOCOUrages me to 
tell you-—that;T cannot marry Miſs Sterling, 

Lard Ogl; I am not at all ſurpriſed at it—ſhe's a bitter 
potion, hat's the truth of it ; but as you were to ſwallow 
it, and; not 1, 1t' was 'your buſineſs, and not mine—Any 
thing. more? = 

Sir Fohn. But this, my Lord—that ] may be permitted to 
make my: agdreiles ta Fe. Other fifſter.. * 

Lord Ogl. O yes—by all means—have, you .-any hopes 


ads Mephiio= Dn: you think he'll ſucceed, Lovewell ? 


[ fmiles, and winks at Lovewelt, 
- Lov, 1 think not, my Lord. | gravely. 

Lord Osl, 1 think lo too ; but let the fool: trv. 

Ix - Fobn. Will your Lordſhip favour me with your good 

offices to remove the chief obſtacle to the match,, the repug- 
nance; of Mrs. Heidelberg? 
_ Lird Ogl. Mrs. Heidelberg! —Had not you better begin 
with the young lady firlt? It will fave you a great deal of 
trouble : won't it, Lovewell ?---{ miles. /---but do what you 
leaſe, it-will be: the ſame thing to me---won't it, Lovewell? 
--- conceitedly. }---Why don't. you laugh at him ? 

Lov. I do, my Lord. | forces a ſmile. 

Sir 72hn. And your Lordſhip will endeavour to prevail on: 
Virs. Heidelberg to conſent $0 my marriage with Miſs 
Fann 

38 Ogl. I'll ſpeak to Mrs. mana To out the adarabla 
Fanny, as ſoon as poſlible, 

_ Sir John. Your generoſity tranſports me. 

' Lord Ogl. Poor fellow, what a dupe: þ he little thinks who's 
an poſſeſſion of the town. [ aſide, 

Sir Fohn. And your: Lordſhip is not offended at this 
ſeeming inconſtan 


Lord Osl. Not in the lealt. Miſs Fanay's charms will 


even excuſe infidelity.---I look upon women as the ſer@ na- 


ture---lawful game---and every man who is qualified, has a 

natural right to. purſue them ;---Lovewell. as well as you, 

and | as well as either of you.---Every man ſhall do his belt, 

without offence to any---what ſay you, kinſmen ? | 
Sir Fobn. You have made me happy, my. Lord. 
Lov. And me, I allure you, my Lord. 


Lord Ogl. 
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Lord Ogl. And I am ſuperlatively ſo---allons donc!—-<to 
horſe and away, boys !---you to your affairs, and I to mine--- 
furvens Pamour. (fings.) © FExeunt ſeverally. 


| — 


— 


ACT V. SCENE I. 
Fanny's Apartment, EY, 
Enter Lovewell and Fanny- followed by Betty. _ 


Fanny. WH did you come ſo ſoon, Mr. Lovewell ? 
the family is not yet in bed, and Betty cer- 
tainly heard ſomebody liſtening near the chamber-door. © 
Betty. My miſtreſs is right, Sir! evil ſpirits are abroad ; 
and I am ſure you are both too good, not to expe&t miſchief 
from them. Ry | WRT 
Lov. But who can be ſo curious, or ſo wicked ? 
Betty. | think we have wickedneſs and curiolity enough in 
this family, Sir, to expect the worſt. 


——— 


Fanny. 1 do expe& the worſt. ——Prithee, Betty, return 


to the outward door, and liſten if you hear any body in the 
gallery; and let us know dire@ly. 


Betty. T warrant you, Madam---the Lord bleſs you both! 
Fanny. What did my father want with you this evening? 


Lev. He gave me the key of his cloſet, with orders to 
bring from London ſome papers relating to Lord Ogleby. 

Fanny. And why did you not obey him ? Hh | 

Lev. Becauſe I am certain that his Lordſhip has opened 
his heart to him about you, and thoſe papers are wanted 
merely on that account---but as we ſhall diſcover all to- 
morrow, there will be no occaſion for them, and it would 
be idle in me to go. | | 

Fanny. Hark! hark !—bleſs me, haw I tremble !—1I feel 
the terrors of guilt—indeed, Mr, Lovewell, this is too much 
for me. | 

Lov. And for me too, my ſweet Fanny. Your appre- 
heniions make a coward of me.—But what can alarm you ? 
your aunt and ſiſter are in their chambers, and you have no- 
thing to fear from the reſt of the family. | 


Fanny. I tear every body, and every thing, and every mo- | 


ment---My mind is in continual agitation and dread ;---in- 
deed, Mr. Lovewell, this fituation may have very unhappy 
conſequences. | | Wee þs. 

Liv. Bur it ſhan't—I would rather tell our ſtory this mo- 
Ment to all the houſe, and Tm the riſque of maintaining you 
2 by 
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by the hardeſt labour, than ſuffer you to remain .in this dan- 
gerous perplexity.--- What! ſhall -I ſacrifice all my beſt 
Hopes and affeQtions, in your dear health and ſafety, for the 
mean, and in ſuch caſe, the meaneſt confſideration—of our 
forrune! Were we to be abandoned by all our relations, we 
have that in our hearts and minds, will weigh againſt the 
moſt affluent circumſtances.—I ſhould not have propoſed the 
ſecrecy of our marriage, but for your ſake ; and with nopey 
that the moſt generous ſacrifice you have made to love an 
me, might be leſs injurious to you, by waiting a lucky mo- 
ment of reconciliation. | | 

- Fanny. Huſh! huſh! for heaven's ſake, my dear Love- + 
well, don't be ſo warm!—your generoſity gets the better of 
your prudence ; you will be heard, and we ſhall be.diſco- 
vered.—I am fatisfied—indeed I am—Excuſe this weakneſs, 
this delicacy,—this what you will. —My mind's at peace— 
indeed it is—think no more of it, if you love me! x 

Lov. That one word has charmed me, as it always does, 
to the moſt implicit obedience: it would be the worſt of in- 
gratitude in me to diſtreſs you a moment. ' | kiſſes her. 

Re-enter Betty. 
_ Betty, (in a Inw voice.) I'm ſorry to diſturb you. 

Fanny. Ha! what's the matter? 

Zav. Have you heard any body? 

Betty. Yes, yes, I have; and they have heard you too, or 
I'm miſtaken—if they had ſeex you too, we ſhould have 
been in a fine quandary ! 

Fanny. . Prithee, don't prate now, Betty! 

Lov. What did you hear? oN 

Betty. T was preparing myſelf as uſual, to take me a little 
DAP —— 

; Fa A nap! | 

Betty. - Yes,. Sir, a nap; for I watch much better fo than 
wide awake; and when I had wrapp'd this ha::dkerchief 
round my head, for fear of the ear-ach from the key-hole, 1 
thought I heard a kind of a ſort of a buzzing, which I firſt 
took for a gnat, and ſhook my head two or three times, and 


- 


went ſo with my hand. | 
Fanny. Well—well—and ſo Dy 
Betty. And ſo, Madam, when I heard Mr. Lovewell a 
little loud, I heard the buzzing louder too—and pulling off 
my handkerchief ſoftly—I could hear this ſort of noifſe— 
F makes an indiſtinft noiſe like ſpeaking. . 
Fanny. Well, and what did they ſay? 
Betty. O! I could not underſtand a word of what was od. 
aV. 
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Lav. The outward door is lock'd:? | 

Betty. Yes ; and I bolted it tob, for fear of ihe worlt, 

Foie Why did ond they muſt-have heard.you, if «they 
were near. . _ 

Betty. And I did it on \ purpoſe, Madam, and cough'd a lit= 
tle too, that they might not hear Mr, Lovewell's voice—- 
when I. was ſilent, they were ilent, and ſo I came to tell you. 

Fanny. What ſhall we do ? 

Lov. Fear nothing ; we know the worſt; it will only 
bring on our cataſtrophe a little too ſoon---but Betty might 


fancy this noiſe---ſhe's in the conſpiracy, and can make a 
man a mouſe at anytime. 


Betty. But I can diſtinguiſh a man from a mouſe, as well 


as my "hethira-——1 am ſorry you think ſo 1]] of me, Sir. 
Fanny. He compliments you, . don't be a fool! Now you 

have ſet her tongue a running, ſhe'll mutter for an hour. (fo 

Lovewell.) I'll go and heatkxen rmyſelFf. [ Exit. 


Betty. T'll turn my back upon no girl, for ſincerity and 


ſervice. [ half afide and mutter ing. 

Low. Thou art the firſt in the world for both; and I will 
reward you ſoon, Betty, for the one and the other, 

Betty. I'm not mercenary, neither---I can hve on a little, 
with a good carreter. 

Re-enter Fanny. 

Fanny. All ſeems quiet—ſuppoſe, my dear, you go to 
your own room—T ſhall be much eafter then—and to-morrow 
we will be prepared for the diſcovery. 

Betty. You may diſcover, if you. pleaſe 3 but for my part, 
I ſhall "il be ſecret. half aſide and muttering. 

Lov. Should I leave you now,—it they till are upon the 
watch, we ſhall loſe the advantage of our delay.—Beſides, 

we ſhould conſult upon to-morrow's buſineſs.—Let Betty go 
-to her own room, and lock the outward door after her ; we 

can faſten this ; and when ſhe thinks all fate, ſhe may return 
and let me_out as uſual, 

Betty. Shall I, Madam ? 

Fanny. Do! let me have my way to-night, and you ſhall 
c—_— me ever after.—-I would not have you ſurprized 
here for the world—Pray leave me+ I ſhall be quite mytelf 
again, if you'll oblige me. - 


_Lov. I live only to oblige you, my ſweet Fanny ! T'll be+ 
gone this moment. | goings 


Fanny. Let us liſten firſt at the door, that you may nor be 


Oepwd- OR ſhall go firſt, and if they lay hold of her— _ 


Betty. 
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Betty. They'll have the wrong ſow by the ear, IT can tell 
them that. | = | going haſtily. 
Fanny. Softly—ſoftly—Betty ! don't venture out, if you 
hear a noiſe, —Softly, I beg of you !—See, Mr. Lovewell, 
the effets of indiſcretion ! | 
Zov. But love, Fanny, makes amends for all. 
| | Exeunt all ſoftly. 


SCENE changes to a gallery, which leads to ſeveral | 
bed-chambers. | | 
Enter Miſs Sterling, leading Mrs. Heidelberg in a night-cap. 
Miſs Ster. This way, dear Madam, and then I'll tell you 
all. | = 
Mrs. Heidel. Nay, but Niece conſider a little—don't 
drag me out this iguer——let me put on my fly-cap !-—if 
any of my Lord's famaly, or the counſellors at law, ſhould be 
ſtirring, I ſhould be perdigus diſconcarted. {3D 5 
Miſs Ster. But, my dear Madam, a moment is an age, in 
my {ituation. I am ſure, my ſiſter has been plotting my 
diſgrace 'and ruin in that chamber——O ſhe's all craft and 
wickedneſs. | | 
. Mrs, Heidel. Well but ſoftly, Betſy !—you are all in emo- 
tion—your mind 1s too much fluſtrated—you can neither eat 
nor drink, nor take your natural reſt---compoſe yourſelf, 
_ child; for if we are not as waryſome as they are wicked, we 
ſhall diſgrace ourſelves and the whole fammaly. ; 
Miſs Ster. We are diſgraced already, Madam. Sir John 
Melvil has forſaken me ; my Lord cares for nobody but him- 
ſelf; or if any body, it is my ſiſter ; my father, for the ſake 
of a better bargain, would marry me to a *Change-broker ; 
fo that if you, Madam, don't continue my friend---if you 
forſake me--- if I am to loſe my beſt hopes and conſolation--- 
in your tenderneſs---and affec-tions---I had better---at once 
_ =--give up the matter---and let my lifter enjoy---the fruits of 
her treachery---trample with ſcorn upon the rights of her el- 
der ſiſter, the will of the beſt of aunts, and'the weakneſs of 
 & too intereſted father. "ORs oy 
| She pretends to be burſting into tears all this ſpeech, 
Mrs. Heidel. Don't Betſy—keep up your ſpurrit—I hate 
wh.mpering---I am your friend---depend upon me in every. 
articular--- but be compoſed, and tell me what new miſchief 
ou have diſcover'd. | | 
: Miſs Ster. T had no deſire to fleep, and would not undreſs 


mylelt, knowing that my Machiavel ſiſter would not reft till 
ſhe had broke my heart:---I was ſo uncalſy that I could not 
| | kay 
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itay in my room, but when I thought that all the houſe was 
uiet, I ſent my maid to diſcover what was going forward ; 
e immediately came back and told me that they were in 
high conſultation ; that ſhe had heard only, for it was in the 
dark, my ſiſter's. maid condu& Sir John Melvil to her miſ- 
treſs, and then lock the door. | | 


Mrs. Heidel, And how did you conduct yourſelf in this 
dalimma ? rr 

Mifs Ster. 1 return'd with her, and could hear a man's 
voice, though nothing that they ſaid diſtinRtly ; and you may 
depend upon it, that Sir John is now in that room, that they 
have ſettled the matter, and will run away together before 
morning, if we don't prevent them. Enos ets 

Ars. Heidel. Why the brazen flut! ſhe has got her ſiſter's 
huſband (that is to be) lock'd up in her chamber! at night 
too! I tremble at the thoughts! * 

Miſs Ster. Huſh, Madam! TI hear ſomething. 

Mrs. Heidel. You frighten me---let me put on my fly-cap 
—— I would not be ſeen in this figur for the world. | 
*. Miſs Ster. "Tis dark, Madam ; you can't be ſeen. 

' Mrs, Heidel, | proteſt there's a candle coming, and 2 
manwo7.:-:<-i+ | | 

Miſs Ster. Nothing but ſervants; let us retire a moment? 
S 6 | | | [ they retire. 
Enter Bruſh half drunk, laying hold of the Chambermaid, whe 

Mop EAR has a candle in her hand. | 

Ch. M. Be quiet, Mr. Bruſh ; I ſhall drop down with ter- 
ror! h ve 

Bruſh. But my ſweet, and moſt amiable chambermaid, if 
you have no love, you may hearken to a little reafon ; that 
cannot poſlibly.do your virtue any harm. CET 

Ch. M. But you may do me harm, Mr. Bruſh, and a great 
deal of harm too---pray let me go---I am ruin'd it they hear 
you—1I tremble like an aſp. | 

Bruſh. But they ſhan't hear us—and if you have a mind to 
be ruined, it ſhall be the making of your fortune, you little 
{lut, you! therefore I ſay it again, if you have no love hear 
a little reaſon | 


Ch. M. I wonder at your impurence, Mr. Bruſh, to uſe 
me in this manner; this is not the way to kerp me com- 
pany, | aſſure you.—You area town rake, I ſee, and now 
you are alittle in liquor, you fear nothing. 

Bruſh. Nothing, by Heav'ns, but your frowns, moſt ami- 
able chamber-maid; I am a little elerifed, that's the truth 

on't; 
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on't; I am not uſed'to drink Port, and your maſter's is fo 
heady,.that a/pint of it overſets a clarct-drinker. 

' Ch: My Don't berrude !. bleſs me:—1 ſhall be ruin'd 
what wil} become of me ? 

Brufh I'll take care'of you; by all that's honourable. 

Ch. M. You are a baſe man to uſe me ſo—I'll cry out if 
you don't let me go+— That is Miſs Sterling's chamber, that 
Miſs Fanny's, and that Madam Heidelberg” Ss. |} pointing. 

Bruſh. And that my Lord Ogleby's,'and that my Lady? 
whatidiye call 'em: 'I don't mind ſuch folks when i am ſo- 
ber, much leſs when Iam whimfical—rather above that too. 

Ch, M. More ſhame for you, Mr. Bruſh !—you terrify 
me—you have no modeſty, 

Brufb. 'O but 1 have, my ſweet obler-bluſhas !—for in- 
tance; I'reverence Miſs Fanny—ſhe's a moſt delicious mor- 
ſel, and fit for a prince—with all my horrors of matrimony, 
I could marry her myſfelf—but for her ſiſter 
Miſs Ster.' There, there, Madam, - all in a ſtory! 

Ch. M. Bleſs me, Mr. Bruſh !—T heard ſomething ! 

Bruſh: Rats, I ſuppofe, that are gnawing the old timbers 
of this execrable old dungeon—If it was mine, I would pull 
it down, and fill your fine canal up with the rubbiſh; and 
then” I ſhould get rid of two damn'd things at once. - 

Ch. M. Law! law! how you blaſpheme !—we ſhall have 
the-houſe upon our heads for it. 

 Brujh, No, no, it will laſt-our time—but as I was ſaying, 
the eldeſt fiſter Mifs Jezabel- 

Ch. M. Isa fine young lady, for all your evil tongue. 

Bruſh; No——we have ſmoak'd her already; and unleſs 
| ſhe'marries our old Swiſs, ſhe can have none of mrEs | 

no, ſhe won't do——we are a little too nice. 

Ch. M. You're a'monſtrous rake, Mr. Bruſh, and don't 
care what you ay. 

_ Bruſh. Why, for that matter, .my dear, I am- a little in- 
clinedto miſchief ; and if you don't have pity/upon me, I'll 
break open that door and raviſh Mrs. Heidelberg, 

Mrs. He-del. | coming forward. | There's no bearing this 
—you profligate moniter ! 

Ch. M. Ha! I amcundone! 

Brufh. Zovnds! here ſhe is, by all that's monſtrous. 

—_ ſruns off- 

Miſs Ster. A fine diſcourſe you have had with that fellow: 

Mrs. Heidel. And a fine time of night it is'to be here' with 
that drunken monſter! 


. Miſs Ster. What have you to ſay for yourſelf ? 
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Ch. M. I can ſay .nothing—I am ſo frighten'd, and ſo 


aſham'd—but indeed I am vartuous—I am vartuous indeed. 

Ars. Heidel. Well, well—don't-tremble ſo; but, tell us 
what you know of this horrible plot here. . 

Miſs Ster. We'll forgive you, if you'll diſcover all. 

Ch. M. Why, Madam—don't let me betray my fellow 
ſervants—T ſhan't ſleep in my bed, it I do. | 
_ Mrs. Heidel. Then. you Il fleep ſomewhere elſe to- 
_ morrow night. © | | 

Ch. M. O dear !-—what ſhall I do? 

Mrs, Heid:l. Tell us this moment,—or I'll turn you out 
of doors direQly. $191 JE et 1287 

Ch. M. Why our butler has been treating us bejaw in 
his pattry—Mr. Bruſh forc'd us to make. a kind of a holiday 
night of it. | PR TR 

Ty 6 Ster. Holiday! for what? 

Ch. M. Nay, I only made one. TY 

Miſs Ster. Well, well, but upon what account? . 


"Ch. M. Becauſe, as how, Madam, there was a change 


in the family, they ſaid, —that his honour, Sir John— was 
to marry Miſs Fanny inſtead of your Ladyſhip. 
p Mifs Ster. And ſo you .make a holway tor that—Very 
ne! VE | 
Ch. M. 1 did not make it, Ma'am. + 
Mrs. Heidel. But do you know nothing. of Sir John's 
being to run away with Miſs Fanny. to-night? / | 
Ch. M. No, indeed; Ma'am! . © 
rſs Ster. Nor'of his being now locked up in my fiſter's 
chunberttof 3 1 tay re nr i eng 
Ch. M. No, as I hope for marcy, Ma'am. | 
Ars. Heidel. Well, I'll put an end to all this direaly— 
do you run to my brother Sterling ——  — 
Ch..M. Now, Ma'am!--'Tis ſo very late, Ma'am— 
Mrs, Heidel. 1 don't care how. late it is. . Tell him there 
are thieves in the houſe—that the houſe is o'fire—tell him to 
come here ijnmediately—go, I ſay ! | 
Ch. M. IT will, I will, though I'm frighten'd out of my 
wits. SM Re eely-ag ior Bet” 5 [ Exit. 
Mrs. Heigdel. Do you watch here, my dear; and 1'll put 
myſelf in order, to face them. We'll 'plot 'em, and coun- 
terplot 'em too. [ Exit ento her chamber. 
Miſs Ster. T have as much pleaſure in this revenge, as an 
being made a counteſs!—Ha! thev are unlocking the door. — 
Now for it! | { retires. 


I Fanny's 


"i 


PETS a _—_— pe ———_—— _ — 


Wes Ma' am, Fo 


| her pocket. 
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Fanny's door is unlocked—and Betty comes out. with 'a. candle, 
Mziſs Sterling approaches her. ' © 
Betty. {calling within. ) Sir, Sir !—now's your time—all's 
clear. (ſeeing Mijs Ser. # Stays Nay—not yet—we are 
watch'd. 
Miſs Ster. And fo you are, Madam Betty !/i -3i.. 
[Miſs Sterling lays hold of her, while Betty Jocks the 
door, and puts the key-into her pocket. + 
Betty. {turning reund. } What's the matter, Madam ? 
Miſs Ster- TOP s that you ſhall tell my father and. aunt, 


' Madam. 


Betty. 1 am no tell-tale, Madam, and no thief; 3 they ll 
sect nothing from me.” 

Miſs Ster. You have a orcat daad of courage, Betty ; : and 
conſidering the ſecrets dope have to Keep, you by occaſion 
i 

Beity. My miſtreſs ſhall never repent her good opinion of 


"Md Sterling. : .- | 

Ster. What is th this ? What's: the matter ? Why an] 
diſturbed 1 in this manner? 

* Miſs Ster. This (creature, and: my diſtreſſes Sir, will EX - 
plain the matter. 

Re-enter Mrs. Heidelberg, with another head-dreſs. 

Mrs. Heidel. Now I'm prepared for the rancounter—well, 
brother, have you heard of this ſcene of wickedneſs? 

Ster. Not I—but what is it? Speak?—I was got into 
my. little cloſet—all the lawyers were tn bed, and I had al- 
molt loſt my ſenſes in the confuſion of Lord O oleby's mort- 
gages, when I was alarmed. with a fooliſh Oo who. could 


hardly ſpeak; 'and whether -it's fire, or thieves, or murder, 


or a rape, I am quite in the dark.. | 
Ars. Heidel. No, no, there's no rape, brother!—all par: 

tes are willing, I believe... | 
' Aſs Ster. Who's in that chamber ? 

| [ detaining Betty, who ſeemed to be Pealing DM 

Betty. My miſtreſs. 
ifs Ster. And who is with your miſtreſs 
Betty. Why, who:thould there be? © 
Mz:ſs Ster.. Open the door then, and let us ſee! [tt 
Setty. The Gor is open, Madam {Mzſs Sterling goes to the 


: dear. } T Il ſooner die than peach. + [Ext haſtily. 


M/s Ster. The doer's lock'd ; and ſhe has got the key 3n 


Mrs. Heidtl. 
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Mrs. Heidel. "There's impudence, brother! piping hot 
from your daughter 'Fanny's ſchool! ___ 

' $ter, But, zZounds! what is: all this about? You tell me 
of a ſum total, and you don't produce the particulars. 

Mrs. Heidel. Sir John Melvil is locked up in your gs. 
ter's bed-chamber.—There is the particular! 

$ter. The devil he is? —That's bad! 

Mrſs Ster. And he has been there fome time too. 

Ster. Ditto ! | 

Mrs, Heidel. Ditto! worſe and works: I ſay. II raiſe 
the houſe, and EnPore him to may: Lord, and the whole 
fammaly. h 

Ster. By no means! we - ſhall exonth burlibres, ſiſter !— 
the beſt way is to 'infure privately—let me alone !---['ll 
make him marry her to-morrow morning. 


Miſs Ster. Make him marry her! this is beyond all pa- 


tience !---You have thrown away all your affe&tion ; and L 
ſhall do as much by my obedience: unnatural fathers: make 
unnatural children.---My revenge is in'my own power, ,and 

I'll indulge it.---Had they made their eſcape, I ſhould have 
been expoſed to the derilton of the world; but the deriders 
ſhall ' be derided; and To---help: help, there! thieves ! 
thieves ! 

Mrs. Heidel. Tit-for-tat, Betſy! you are right, my girl. 

Ster. Zounds! you'll ſpoil all——you'll raiſe the whole 
family, ——the devil's'in the girl, 

Mrs. Heidel. No, no; the devil's in you, brother. I am 
aſham'd of your principles. ——-W hat! would you conniye. 
at your daughter's being lock'd up with her ſiſter's hufband* 
Help! thieves! thieves! I ſay. 1 Fries out. 

ter. ' Siſter, I beg you !——daughter, I command you!— 
If you have no' regard for me, conſider yourſelves!---We 
ſhall loſe this opportunity of ennobling our blood and petting 
above twenty per cent. for our money. . 

Miſs Ster, What, by my difgrace and my ſiſter's triumph! 
I have a ſpirit above ſuch mean conſiderations ; and to ſhew 


yeu that it is not a low-bred, vulgar Ommgs vey ſpirit— 


help! help! thieves! thieves!” thieves! | ſay. 
ter. Ay, ay, you may fave.your lungs——the houſe is in 
an uproar ; women at beſt have no diſcretion; but in a 
| Paſſion they'll fire a houſe, or burn themſelves 1 in it, Tather 
than not be revenged, "77 
Enter Canton, in a Kebo-gout and Pippers. 


Cant. Eh, diablc! vat iS de raiſon of dis great noiſe, dis 


FAntamarre I 


& * ; Ster. 
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Ster. Aſk thoſe ladies, Sir; 'tis of theit making. 

Lord Ogl..\ calls within.) Brizſh! Bruſh!—Cantan! where 
are you? —What's the” matter? [rings @ bell. } Where are 
you ? 

Ster. *'Tis my Lord calls, Mr. Canton. 

Cant, 1 com, mi. Lor!—(Exit Canton. = Lard Ogleby 


rl rings.) 


Serj. Flawer. {calls within. } A light! A light hetel— 
where are the ſervants? Bring a light for me an@« my 
brothers. 

Ster. Lights here! lights for the oentlemen ! [Exit Ster, 

Mrs. Heidel. My brother ow; I EOEFQUE ſiſter's turn 
-will come next. 

Miſs Ster. Ay, ay, let it go round, Madarn, it is the only 
comfort I have left. 

Re-enter Sterling, with lights, before Serjeant Flower (4 with 
| one boot and a flipper.) and Traverſe. | 

Ster. This way, Sir! this way, gentlemen! ; 

Serj. Flower, Well ; but Mr. Stefling, no danger I hope. 
— Have they made a burglarious entty ?—Are you prepared 
to repulſe them ?—I am very much alarm't| about thieves at 
circuit-time.—— They would be particularly ſevexe with us 
gentlemen of the bar. 

Traverſe. No danger, Mr. Sterling, —no treſpaſs, I hope? 

| Ster. None, gentlemen, but of thoſe ladies making. 

Mrs. Heidel. You'll be aſham'd to know, optiomngn, that 
all your labours and ſtudies about this young lady are thrown 
away—Sir John Melvil is at this moment lock'd vp with | 
this lady's younger ſiſter, 

Serj. Flower. The thing is a little extraordinary, to be 


ſure—but, why were we to be frighten'd out of our beds for 


 this?—Could not we have try'd this cauſe to-tnorrow | | 
morning ? 


Miſs Ster. But, Sir, by to-morrow morning, perhaps, 
even your aſſiſtance would not have been of any OP 
the birds now in that cage would have flown away. 

Enter Lord Ogleby {in his robe-de-thambre, night-cap, &c: 
| leaning 6n Canton. } 

Lord Ogl. Thad rather loſe a limb than my night's S reſt— 
what's the matter with you all? 

Steyr. Ay, ay, 'tis all over!—Hete's my. Lord tos ra ithy 

Lard Og l. What' s all this ſhrieking: or ſcreaming ?- —_ 
Where's my angelic Fanny ? She's ſafe, 1 hope ? 

Mrs. Heidel. Your angelic Fanny, my Lord, is lock'd up 
with your angelic nephew | in that chamber, 

| Lond Ogt. 
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Lord Ogl, My nephew! then will I be excommunicated. 

Mrs. Fetidel. Your nephew, my Lord, has been plotting 
to run away with the younger fiſter ; and the younger {iſter 
has been plotting to run away with your nephew : and if we 


had not watch'd them, and call'd up the fammaly, they had 


been upon the ſcamper to Scotland by this time, 
Lird Ogl. Look'ee, ladies !—J] know that Sir John has 


conceived a violent paſſion for Miſs Fanny ; and I know 


too that Miſs Fanny has conceived a violent paſſion for ano. 
ther perſon; and 1 am fo well convinc'd of the reQtitude of 
her affeQtions, that I will ſupport them 'with my fortune, 
my honour, and my life—Eh, ſhan't 1, Mr. Sterling ? 
{ſmiting. ) What ſay you? 
_ Ster. {ſulkily.) To be ſure, my Lord.---Theſe bawling 
women have been the ruin of every thing. [ aſide. 
Lord Ogl. But come, I'll end this buſineſs in 'a trice—if 
you, ladies, will compoſe yourſelves, and Mr. Sterling will 
enſure Miſs Fanny from violence, [ will engage to draw 
her from her pillow with a whiſper thro' the keyhole, 
Mrs. Hedel. "The horrid creatures !—I ſay, my Lord, 
break the door open. "MY 


Lord Ogl. Let me beg of your delicacy not to be too pre- 
Cipitate !—-Now to our experiment ! 


[ advancing towards the door. 


_ _ Miſs Ster. Now, what will they do?—my heart will beat 


through my boſom. 
| | Enter Betty with the key, 

Betty. There's no occaſion for breaking open doors, my 
Lord ; we have done nothing that we ought to be aſham'd of, 
and my miſtreſs ſhall face her enemies. | going to unlock the door. 

Mrs. Heidel, 'F here's impudence. To MO ro Op 
_ Lord Ogl. The myſtery thickens. Lady of the bed- 
chamber! (to Betty.) open the door, and intreat Sir John 
Melvil (for the ladies will have it that he is there) to appear 
and anſwer to high crimes and miſdemeanors.---Call Sir 
John Melvil into the court! | 

 FEnter Sir John Melvil, on the other fide. 
Sir Fohn. 1 am here, my Lord. 
Mrs. Heigel. Heyday! 
Miſs Ster. Aſtoniſhment ! EE 
| Sir Fohn. What is all this alarm and confuſion? there is 
nothing but hurry wm the houſe ; what is the-reaſon of it? 

Lord Ogl. Becauſe you have been in that chamber; have 
been! nay, you are there at this moment, as theſe ladies 
have proteſted, ſo don't deny it, 


= 


Traverſe, 
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Traverſe. This is the cleareſt alibi 1 ever knew, Mr: 
Serjeant. | 

Flawer, Lure clarius. 

Lord Ogh. Upon my word, ladies, if you have often theſe 
frolics, it yo be really entertaining-to paſs a whole ſum- 
mer with you. But come (79 Betty.) open the door, and in- 
treat, your amiable miſtreſs to come forth, and diſpel all our 
doubts with her ſmiles. 

Betty. (opening the door.) Madam, you are wanted in this 
room. | nes 
tiveer Fanny, in great eonfuſuun. 

Atifs Ster, You ſee ſhe's ready dreffed—and what confuſion 
ſhe's in! 

Mrs. Heidel. Ready to pack off, bag and baggage !—— 
Her guilt confounds her! 

Flawer. Silence in the court, Tadies! - 

Fanny. I «em confounded, indeed, Madam! 

Lord Ogl. Don't droop, my beauteous lily? but with 
your own peculiar modeſty declare your ſtate of mind. — 
Pour conviction into their CATS, and raptures into mine, 

| ſmiling. 

Fanny. 1 am at this moment the moſt unhappy—moſt 
diſtreſt—the tumult 1s too much for my heart—and' I want 
the power to reveal a ſecret, which to conceal has been the 
misfoxtune and mifery of my—m [ faints away, 

Lord Ogl. She faints ; help, help: for the faireſt, 
and beſt of women ! 2] 

Betty. (running to her.) O my deareſt miſtreſs! —YS 
| help, help, there! D 
Ser Fohn. Ha! let me fly to her aſfiſtance, oy 
Lovewell ruſhes out of the chamber. s 

Low, My Fanny in danger!—] can contain no longer. — 
Prudence were now a crime; all other cares were loſt in 
this !—ſpeak,' ſpeak to me, my deareſt Fanny !—let me but 
hear thy voice, open your eyes, and bleſs me with the 
ſmalleſt ſign of life ! 

[ during this fpeech, they are all in amazement. 

Miſs Ster: Lovewell !—l am eaſy. 

Ars. Heidel. 1 am thunderſtruck } 

Lord Ogl. I am petrifi'd! 

Sir hm. And 1 undone! 

Fanny. (recovering. ) O Lovewell [even ſupported by 
thes, I dase not look my lather nor r his Lordihip in the 
face. 

 Ster, What now ! did not 1 fend you to London, Sir ? 

| Lord Ogt. 
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Zord Ogl. Eh!---What !---How's this !-«-By what right 
and title have you been half the night in that lady's bed- 
chamber ? LL | | 

Lov. By that right which makes me the happieſt of men; 
and by a title which I would not forego, for any the belt of 
kings could give. | | : | 

| Betty. IT could cry my eyes out to hear his magnimity. 

Lord Ogl. I am annihilated ! no, 

Ster. I have been choaked with rage and wonder ; bnt 
now I can fpeak.---Zounds! what have you to ſay to me? 
---Lovewell, you are a villa!n.—You have broke your word 
with me. 

Fanny. Indeed, Sir, he has npt=--you forbad him to think 
_ of me, when it was out of his'power to obey you ; we have 
been married theſe four months. 7 

Stcr. And he ſhan't ſtay in my houſe four hours. What 
daſeneſs and-treachery! As for you, you ſhall repent this 
ſtep as long as you live, Madam. 

Fanny. Indeed, Sir, it is impoſſible to conceive- the tor- 
tures I have already endured in. conſequence of my diſobe- 
dience, My heart has continually. upbraided me for it ; and 
though I was too weak to ({truggle with affeftion, I feel that 
I muſt be miferable for ever without your forgiveneſs. 

Ster, Lovewell, you ſhall leave my houſe direQly ;---and 
you ſhall follow him, Madam. | [#0 Fanny, 

Lord Ogl. And if they do, I will receive them into mine. 
Look ye, Mr. Sterling, there have been ſome miſtakes, 
which we had all better forget for our own ſakes; and the 
belt way to forget them is to forgive the cauſe of them ; 
which I do from my foul. —Poor girl! I ſwore to ſupport 
her affeion with my life and fortune ; *tis a debt of honour, 
and /muſt be paid—you ſwore as much too, Mr. Sterling; 
but your laws in the city will excuſe you, I ſuppole ; for 
you never ſtrike a-balance without errors excepted. | 

Ster. I am a father, my Lord ; but for the fake of all 
other fathers, I think I ought not to forgive her, for fear of 
encouraging other lilly girls like herſelf to throw themſelves 
away without the conſent of their parents. 

Lov. | hope there will be no danger of that, Sir. Young 
ladies, with minds like my Fanny's, would ftartle at the 
very ſhadow of vice ; and when they know to what uneaſi- 
neſs only an indiſcretion has expoſed her, her example, in- 
ſtead of encouraging, will rather ſerve to deter them. 

Mrs. Heidel. Indiſcretion, quoth a! a mighty pretty de- 
licat word to expreſs obedience! 


Lord Os: 
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Lord Qg!,. For my part, I indulge my own paſſions too 
much to'tyrannize over thoſe of other people; Poor fouls, 
I pity them. And you muſt forgive them too, Come, 
come; melt a little of your flint, Mr. Sterling! 

Ster. Why, why, as to that, my Lord—to be ſure, he is a 
relation of yours, my Lord—what ſay you, ſiſter Heidelberg ? 

Mrs. Heidel. T he girl's ruined, and I forgive her. 

Ster. Well—ſo do I then. ---Nay, no thanks---(to Love- 
well and Fanny, who ſeem preparing to ſpeak.) there” S an end 
of the matter. : 

Lord Qgl. But, Lov ewell, what makes you dumb all this 
while? 

Lov. Your kindneſs, my Lord. ——TI can ſcarce believe - 
my own ſenſes---they are all in a tumult of fear, joy, love, 
expectation, and gratitude; I ever was, and am now more 
bound in duty to your Lordſhip. For you, Mr. Sterling, if 
every moment of my life, ſpent gratefully in your ſervice, 
will in ſome meaſure compenſate the want of fortune, you 
perhaps will not repent your goodneſs to me. And you, 
ladies, T flatter myſelf, will net for the ſuture ſuſpe& me of 
artifice and wore. atv ſhall be happy to oblige and ſerve 
you. — As for you, Sir John— 

S$tr John. No apologies to me, Lovewell, I do not de-- 
ſerve any. All I have to offer in excuſe for what has hap- 
pened, is my total ignorance of your ſituation. Had you 
dealt a little more openly with me, you would have faved 
me, and yourſelf, and that lady, (who I hope will pardon 
my behaviour) a great deal of uneaſfineſs. Give me leave, 
however, to affure you, that light and capricious as I may 
have appeared, now my infatuation is over, I have ſenſibility 
enough to be aſhamed of the part I have aRed, and honour 
enough to rejoice at your happineſs, 

Lov. And now, my deareſt Fanny, though we are ſeem- 


ingly the happieſt of beings, yet all our joys will be dampt, 


if his Lordfhip's generofity, and Mr. Sterling's forgiveneſs, 
ſhould not be ſucceeded by the indulgence, approbation, and 
conſent of theſe our beſt Sanvracvers. To the audience. 
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Written by Mr. GARRICK. 


= CHARACTERS 5 of the EPILOGUE. 
Lord Minum < +» 


@ .&. 6; Mr. Dopp. 
Colonel Trill =» - - - - - - Mr, VErnoNn. 
Sir Patrick Mahony - - - - Mr. Moopr. 
Mi/s Crocchet - - » - - - Mrs, _ 
Mrs. Quaver - - - - » - Mrs, Lee. 
Firſt Lady - - - - - - < Mrs. BRADsHAW. 
Second Lady - - - » - - Miſs MilLs. 


Third Lady - Mrs. DoR MAN. 
SCENE, an Aſſembly. 


Several Perſons at Cards, at different Tables ; among the reſt, Col. 
Trill, Lord Minum, Mrs. Quaver, Sir Patrick a + 


At the Puadrille Table, 


Col. T. ADIES, with leave——— 
i 2d. Lady. Paſs! 
3d. Lady. Paſs ! 


Mrs, We You muſt do more. 
Col. T- Indeed I can't, 


Mrs. W. I play in Hearts. 


Col. T, Encore! 
24, Lady, What luck? 
| __ Cl. T. To-night at Drury-Lane is play'd 
A Comedy, and oz? nouvelle——a Spade! 
Is not Miſs Crotchet at the Play ? 
Mrs. 2u. My Niece 
Has made a Party, Sir,. to damn the Piece. 


At the Whift Table. 


Lg. Min. I hate a Play-houſe—Trump !—It makes me ſick. 
ft. Lady. We're two by Honours, Ma'am, 
£d. Min. And we th' odd Trick. 

Pray do you know the Author, Colonel Trill ? 
Col. T, I know no Poets, Heaven be prais'd——Spadille !— 
1/2 Lady, 11 tell you who, my Lord! [Whiſpers my Lord. 

Id. Min. What, he again. 
_** And dwell ſuch daring ſouls in little Men !” 
. Be whole it will, they down our throats will cram it! 

Col,T, O, no.,—I have a Club—the bet—We'll damn it. 


Mrs, Vu, 
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Mys. 2u. O bravo, Colonel! Muſic is my flame, _ 
Ld. Min, And mine, by Jupiter !—We've won the Game: 
Col, T. What do you love all Muiic ? 


Mrs. 2%, No, not Handel's. 
And naſty Plays—o— 


Ld. Min, Are fit for Goths and Vandals. 
| [ Rije from the Table, and pay, 


From the Piquette Table. 


Sir Pat, Well, faith, and troth ! that Shakeſpeare was no fool! 
Cel. T, I'm glad you like him, Sir !—So ends the Pool ! 


[Pay, and riſe from the Table. 
SONG by the Colonel. | , 


I hate all their nonſenſe, 
Their Shakeſpeares and Johnſon's, 
"Their Plays, and their Playhouſe, and Bards: 
*Tivfinging, not ſaying ; 
A fig for all playing, 
But playing as we do, at Cards ! 


I love to ſee Jonas, 
Am pleas'd too with Comus ; 
Each well the SpeQator rewards, 
So clever, ſo neat in 
Their Tricks, and their Cheating ! 
Like them we would fain deal our Cards! 


Sir Pai, King Lare is touching !—And how fine to ſee 


 Ould Hamlet's Ghoſt !—** To be, or not to be,” 
What are your Op'ras to Othello's roar ? 
Oh, he's an Angel ofa Blackamoor! 
Td. Min. What, when he choaks his wife !— 
+ | Cel. T. And calls her whore? 
Sir Pat, King Richard calls his Horſe—And then Macbeth, 
Whene'er he murders—takes away the Breath. 
My Blood runs cold at every Syllable, 
To ſee the Dagger that's inviſible. _ [All laugh. 
Sir Pat. | Laugh it you pleaſe—a pretty Play— 
: _ Ld. Min, Is pretty, 
Sir Pat, And when there's wit in't— | 
_ Col T. Tobe ſare 'tis witty. 
Sir Pat, T love the Playhouſe now—fo light and gay, 
With all thoſe Candles—they have ta'en away! | 
| : [41 laugh. 
For all your Game, what makes it ſo much brighter ? 
Co/. T, Put out the Lights, and then— 


Ld. Min. *Tis ſo much lighter. 


Sir Pat, Pray do you mane, Sirs, more than you expreſs? 
Col. To j uſt as it happens— 


Ld Min. Fither more or leſs, 


Mrs. 


EPILOGUE. 


Mrs. 2z. An't you aſham'd, Sir ? y [To Sir Patrick, 
ww Sir Pat, Me!—I ſeldom bluſh :— 
For little Shakeſpeare, faith! I'd take a puſh. 
Ld. Min. News, News !—here comes Miſs Crotchet from the Play, 


Enter Miſs Crotchet. 
Mrs 2%, Well, Crotchet, what's the News? 
Miſs Cro. We've loſt the Day. 
Cl. T, , Tell us, dear Miſs, all you have heard and ſeen, 
Mijs Cro, I'm tir'd—a Chair—here take my Capuchin,— 
Ld. Min, And isn't it damn'd, Miis ? | 
MJ; Cro. No, my Lord, not quite, 
But we ſhall damn it. : 
Col. i When ? 
Miſs Cre. To-morrow Night. 
There is a Party of us, all of Faſhion, 
Reſoly'd to exterminate this vulgar Paſſion : 
A Playhouſe, what a place !—-I muſt forſwear it; 
A little miſchief only makes one bear it. 
Such Crouds of City Folks !—ſo rude and preſſing ! 
And their Horſe-laughs, ſo hideouſly Liſtieſling 
Whene'er we hiſs'd, they frown'd, ard fell a ſwearing, 
Like their own Guildhall Giants—fierce and ftaring ! / 
Col. T. What ſaid the folks of faſhion ; were they croſs? . 
Ld. Min. The reſt have n& more judgment than my horſe, 
Miſs Cro, Lord Grimly ſaid *twas execrable Stuff. 
Says one—=Why ſo, my Lord ?-My Lord took Snuff, 
In the firſt AQ Lord George began to doze, 
And criticis'd the Author thro? his Noſe ; 
So loud indeed, that as his Lordſhip ſnor'd, 
The Pit turn'd round, and all the Brates encor'd, 
Some Lords, indeed, approv'd the Author's Jokes. 
Ld. Min. We have among us, Miſs, ſome f.oliſh Folks. 
Miſs Cro. Says poor Lord Simper—Well, now to my mind, 
The Piece is good ;—but he*s both deaf and blind, 
Sir Pat, Upon my Soul, a very pretty Story ! 
And Quality appears in all its glory. 
. "There was ſome Merit in the Piece, no doubt : 
Mi/5 Cre, O, to be ſure !—if one could find it out. 
Col. T, But tell us, Miſs, the Subje& of the Play. 
Miſs Cro, Why, 'twas a Marriage—yes, a Marriage=ſtay lum 
Lord, an Aunt, two Siſters, and a Merchant 
A Baronet—ten 1.awyers—a fat Serjeant— 
Are all produc'd—to talk with one another ; 
And about ſomething make a mighty pother : 
They all go in, and out; and to, and fro; 
And talk, and quarrel—as they come and go 
Then go to bed, and then get up—and then— 
Scream, faint, ſcold, kiſs, and go to bed again. 


(417 laug + hs 
Suck 


| EPILOG U: E, pp 
Slch 3 is the Play—Your Judgment—neyer ſham rag VE 0 


bs ep 7. Oh, damn it! £1 ODE 647-'Y 
. «, © Mrs Qu, Damn it ! _} I 
VEL : = I eu! 1ſt Lady Damn «d'* 
Xs 2 hh Thery Kel » © Mift = IK A 
| Ld. Min. Damn * 


Sir Pat, Well, faith, you ſeal your minds, and I'll be free— 
Bede | - 'Gboa: Night | this Company's too good for me. {Goinge 
Was Gol T Noor non. dear Sir FarneB,! A _ proud. 


35 bg 3 = All laugh. 
. Sir Pat. Laugh! if you pleaſe, but pray don': laugh too load. 
[Bait 
| | RECITATIVE, 
Cil. T.; Now the Batbarian's gone, Mis, tune your Tongue; 
And let ys raiſe our Spirits bp with Ps | 
| RR oo 6 
0 aj Cro Colonel, de tout oou Ceur—I've one in- a pette, | 
* | ed - WheÞ you: ſhall join, and/make-it a Dauceto, 
Role f7s RECITATIVS --- 
| LJ. Min. Bella Signora, et Amico mio, _ | 
: ; I too will join, and then we'll make a Taos 
Cal. T. | Come all and join the fall mouth'd Chorus ; 
| NN - And drive all Tragedy and Comedy before us. 
| h; ; EY All the Caper rhe and advance to the ein Y the I 
TR Lhe? AIR. 
Irs | | Cel. T4 Would you ever go to ſee a \ Tragedy:?. 


Mifs Cry. Never, 1 never. 


Y Ce, T. A Comedy? 


bf ET LY, +5} 2h M, 7" 22M never, | odd 
WS; dn bond os oath  __-Liveforever! Es. 
W-: IF $6742 Eg - Tweedle-dum, and Tweedle-dees- 
F Eb G9; Lg. M. end Miſe Cre. | 
| Live for ever!-.+- 
| | "a, Cn [DOD and Tweedle-dee ! 


. Would you ever go 10 a &c. 
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